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PREFACE, 

BT 

8 L J ^N, Esq, 



±BE age has passed away, when Novels de* 
lighted themselves with the picture of man- 
ners that never existed, and the narration of 
adventures that never could have been per- 
formed ; with unnatural sentiment, and pon- 
derous impossibility. 

Timer-which has been charged with such 
ravage ef external things, is not always a 
conspirator against human improvement ; 
that which has covered the surface of the 
Py1*amids with decay, has polished the fa- 
bric of the Novel, and we now see the gra- 
rest forms of history and of life reflected in 
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it with the elegance of poetic fancy, and th 
sharpness of individual satire. 

In our Work we have been not insensibl 
to this great improvement; and if we hav 
suppressed well-known names, or thrown 
veil over well-known countenances, we hav 
yet drawn frwa the life. The two gres 
sources of wisdom, personal knowledgt 
and public fame, have not been forgotten 
and titled beauty^ beset by family intrigue 
will find her virtues and sufierings in Cath( 
rine Greville ; while rival Duchesses may I 
reproved by the heartless ambition and pre 
filless artifice of Mrs. Courtney ! 

. We now commit our volumes to the worl< 
we shall not say, with indifference to thei 
reception ; for what author has not felt th 
buoyancy of hope, and the depression ( 
fear; what literary bosom has not been n 
joiced by anticipated panegyric, and a| 
palled by prospective criticism ? 

• 

But we must take the common chance < 
our species, and be content to purchase ih 
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honours of literature by, the general penal- 
ties of fame. 

Yet in the utmost severity of fate there is 
sometimes a compensation ; and he who is 
criticised by all must be first read by many. 

That Reviewers claim an exemption (Am 
this great law, has been strongly affirmed ; 
but we must allow that it has been as strong* 
ly denied. ^^ Non nostrum est tantns com- 
ponere lites.^' Perhaps truth lies between, 
•and Reviewers read — the title. 

But whatever opinion the world may pass 
upon our work, we have that within, which 
living statesmen and dying heroes have 
been often denied — our own perfect appro- 
bation ! ! ! 

When our volumes shall have reached af- 
ter-^ges, and shall make the leaminfi; of the 
wise and the delight of the gay; when pages 
of annotation shall be amassed upon a sen* 
tence, and solemn controversies piled upon 

VOL. I. 1 * 



vi PREFACE. 

the simplicity of a surname, then shall be 
our triumph. Yet what shall it then avail 
us ; if we shall be where triumphs are heard 
no more ! 

S. J. 



« 



HUSBAND HUNTING; 

OR, 

THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTERS. 



CHAPTER L 



I live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief, 
Need friends. — Shaktpeare. 



" It grows late, your honour," said old Pe- 
ter, the white-beaded valet de chambre of 
the master of Halston-Hall, as he advanced 
to the bed-side. No answer was returned, 
but a low murmur evidently meant to express 
reluctance to be disturbed. To this reter 
was accustomed^ a^d he soon returned to the 
charge. ^^ A fine raby morning, your ho* 
DOur : the post has come in, and the newspa- 
per is arrived, and on the breakfast table.'' 
The charm failed of its effect, and Peter 
played his last card. ^^ There are visitors, 
your honour ; a lady and her son." A voice, 
something between querulousness and anger, 
now uttered from within the bed*—" Visitors'! 
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and why, in the name of all that's preposte- 
rous, did you not tell me that before, you old 
i^oose?" The rest sank into soliloquy. " A 
ady ! and what can she have to do with me? 
some petition, some made-up story to extort 
money : I'll be sworn it'§ some baggage, ma- 
rauding through the country, in tragic black, 
or with a child in one hand and a subscrip- 
U(m list in the other. But I have my> money 
for other purposes. Go, you inveterate old 
fool; turn her out, and tell her to look for 
dupes elsewhere. No, stay, I'll go and turn 
her out myself." The speaker now flung 
back the curtains, and was making an efibrt 
to rise, while Peter stood at a distance with 
customary awe, when a glance at the sky, 
now charged with heavy clouds, and full of 
the chill and dreary aspect of a fixed rainy 
day, repelled him. "Yet, for what should I 
rise?'' he ejaculated rather than spoke. 
" To see the same sky I saw yesterday ; to 
hear the same nonsense ; to eat, drink, and 
doze the same ; to be robbed by the same 
rogues ; to feel life the same dreary, dull, • 
disgusting thing, to the end of the chapter. 
Go, sir, send those people about their busi- 
ness, and tell them never to come here again 
until I am dead and buried ; do you hear ? 
Why does the fellow linger, bowing and gri- 
macing like a monkey or a Frenchman ?'' 
^ Don't speak so loud, your honour," said 
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Peter, with his hand on ihe door, and in a 
tone hushed to a whisper, " or you will he 
heard in the next room — Mrs. Vaughan is 
there." 

A flash of surprise lightened across his 
master's withered features ^ he vvasevidenily 
smote by strong and mingled recollections. 
" Mrs. Vaughan ! my brother's widow ! Con- 
found your stammering; why did you not 
awake me when she came : order a fire- 
breakfast. Go and tell her that T will see 
her immediately." ^^ I dare say, sir," said 
Peter, ^^ the poor lady is glad enough to find 
herself under your honour's roof at last. She 
has been travelling all night in the mail, and 
a cold and rough night it has been. She has 
been inquiring for your health, and hoping 
that your honour stands out this weather 
well, and asking how you look, and a whole 
heap of other kind things." 

** Indeed ! well make her my comi^li'^eot*. 
Twenty years ago, Peter, she wa- il- k^xsi 

ifirl in the county: a bright ryed, \ looming, 
ight-hearted creature." The rest wcis near- 
ly to himself, and broken by the pro<:p^s of 
putting on his various habiliments. '*Cold 
and hungry, no doubt, and ^hinkinv^'me in 
her soul a heartless, worthless, kindle^.s, mi- 
serable old man. But she was a fool : to 
marry my brother, a fellow with nothing to 
depend upon but his commission ! They did 
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not want for advice, for I told them that tbej 
were a pair of fools. So they married, ii 
taiy very teeth, and never came near me ai 
ter. They took me for a hard-natured, bit 
ter, money-saving dog; and what they though 
me, perhaps, after all, they made me." 

During this conference the new visitoi 
Mrs. Vaughan, awaited the result, in noven 
enviable state of mind. With her eyes fix 
ed on her son, she revolved the perplexinj 
thoughts that press upon an affectionate am 
delicate mind, makingits first application t< 
dubious generosity. The tear stood in he 
eye as she thought of the separation, whici 
must be the consequence even of success ii 
her appeal to the old man in behalf of hi 
nephew ; and as the increased movement ii 
the next room told her that the interview wa 
Btill nearer at hand, she felt her spirit di< 
within her, and, in the language of holy wea 
riness of the world and its conflicts, wishe< 
for the ^^ wings of a dove, that she might fle 
away, and be at rest." 

Iier son amused himself in gazing roun( 
the curiosities and oddities of the room. Ha! 
(itbn-Hall was a venerable mansion ; and i 
wfts, besides, the mansion of an old bacheloi 
It was, of course, filled with furniture, com 
bining the formidable taste of ancestry wit 
the quaint and rustic absurdities and eqni][ 
menus of an old country gentleman, bound u 
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in resolute celibacy; 'massive chairs, of the 
fashion of Queen Anne's time ; a ponderous 
marble table, under a mirror, in whkb 

<< He of Gath might have been his whole bulk,** 

and surrounded with a frame, crowded with 
bird, bekst, and fruitage, carved in sullen 
oak: a mighty boobease flipd with black 
letter, the Game LRrwsy-Tresibsesron Magis- 
tracy, and County Chrvfttcbf'walls hung 
with family portraits, naw ali^alike, and all 
covered with the brpwnntiquity of dust and 
imoke ; prints of.celefl^HI^ racers, that had 
loDg run their last course; a mantelpiece, 
loaaed with Qoseless busts^e importation 
of a travelled ancestor ; the hereditary snuff- 
I boxes of the whole line; and, suspended 
above all, the fishing-rod, the net, and the 
fowling-piece, with which the present lofd of 
the mansion had once ruled over laki6 and 
forest. At length the door opened. Mrs. 
Vaughan could not recognize in the figure 
before her the man she had known twenty 
years before. The vigorous frame and full 
feature were gone, and she saw nothing but 
the feebleness and exhaustion of premature 
old" age. Her cobntenance probably ex-' 
pressed thb, for he suddenly flung oflf Peter, 
and advancing towards her with an affected 
firmness of step, took her hand. '^ You don't 
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know me madam, I perceive,^' said he ; '^ no 
wonder, no wonder. — Time, time, madam, 
and illness, and solitude, though all that, per- 
haps, was not to be laid to my charge ; and 
the hatred and contempt for a wretched 
world of rogues and fools, madam, might 
have broken down a stronger man. But 
you,'' and he ^zed intently on her fine ex- 
pression — " Time has passed lightly over 
you; yet sorrow has been here;" and he 
drew his pale thin finger across her fore- 
head. ^'What, tears? ah, I suppose you 
have seen hard days with that fool of a 
husband.'' The blood mounted into Mrs. 
Vaughan's cheek. "Fool! sir." "Well, 
well, say no more about it," he murmured, 
as he started away and paced the room. 
" Why, in the name of common sense, did 
you not tell me your situation long ago ? I 
inquired for you when the first burst of that 
silly quarrel was over : but you were not to 
be heard of. So you had rather bury your- 
self in some obscure corner of the earth, 
where you might as well have been dead at 
once, than have come, and have dealt fairly 
with me ; openly, honestly, told me that you 
were alone, that you were not above recol- 
lecting your husband's brother ; and it might 
be," as he thrust out his shrivelled band, 
" that you would not have found me the man- 
of stone and iron that you thought me. And, 
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now, there's the mischief of it ! — you have 
come too iate. I am hampered already; 
bound neck and heels by a whole muster- 
roll of relations, nephews, nieces : yes, they 
remembered me well; there was no fear 
that they would forget the old man, at least 
till the breath was out of his body.' 

" I entreat you, sir, to believe," said Mrs, 
Vaughan, in a voice overpowered with«<^o- 
tion, "that I was incapable of forgettinj**^^; 
that I lamented the unhappy difference of our 
families, which I fear was sustained by un- 
fortunate and unfriendly reports; and that I 
forbore to trouble you, only from respect for 
your quiet, and the wish of one who never 
ceased to have a brother's affection for you." 

"Come, dry your eyes, and sit down, 
lady — Mrs. Vaughan — sister. Let the past be 
past. Introduce me to your boy. Bless my 
soul! wonderfully like: the living image of 
my brother. Well, sir, and what do you in- 
tend to be, a bishop, a judge, or a general?" 
Francis blushed and bowed. " That," said 
his mother, " must be left to his own decision. 
I am in great doubt." ]* 

" Well, madam, there is no doubf^hM'wi 

must do something with the fellow. He is 

too old for bird-nesting and rambling through 

(he country, and too young to be trusted into 

I (hat hive of knavery and absurdity, the 

iKorld, alone. So we must send him to col- 

YOti. I. ^ ^ 
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lege : there, at least, he will learn to chop 
logic, drink port, and put a grave face on a 
confounded deal of nonsense. I have been 
there myself, madam, though but little of the 
leaven oi the Scribes and Pharisees has stuck 
to me." 

" I have been thinking of mortgaging mj 
pension," said the anxious mother. 

" No, madam, you shall not mortgage so 
much as your pin-cushion. We'll set about 
the matter without delay;" and his 'faded 
eyes lighted up with a new feeling of bene- 
volence. " Bound as my hands are by pro- 
mises to my sister's family, and they will 
want nothing for asking for it, I can yet 
launch the lad into life. No thanks, madam,'* 
and he gently put down her hands, which 
she had raised almost in an attitude o( 
prayer: " I did as much for Philip Courtney, 
my nephew: the boys shall start fair. But," 
turning to Francis, who had listened with a 
delight that forbid all thanks but those ol 
his burning cheeks and brightened eyes, — 
"you have never been in London: well, 
young man, London you must see first, 
There wais a monstrous spirit of jeering in 
Oxford in my time, and I am inclined ic 
think the spirit has not much declined. So 
you must not be laughed at as altogether c 
rustic; and so — 1 have it. I'll give 3'ou £ 
line to Philip Courtney 5 a fellow that knows 
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the town well, and, perhaps, more loo than 
is good of it; but, no matter, he will keep 

ijou out of mischief; and this day shall the 
etter be despatched. It is a day of recon- 
ciliation, and we will make it memorable.'' 

Day after day passed, and it was about 
three weeks before the old man could prevail 
upon himself to part with his nephew. At 
length a letter was written to Philip Court- 
ney, enclosing another from Mrs. Vaughan 
to his mother, with whom she had kept up^ 
for some years, a reluctant and intermittiog 
correspondence. 

CHAPTER II. 



Tif with our judgments, as our watches, none 
CU> just alike, but eacn believes bis own. — Pope. 

Scaiidal*8 the sweetener of a female feast. — Youn^, 



Miu« Courtney had been handsome, and a 
' 1)elle of her day ; opulent ; and had fully as- 
J sisted an extrav<igant husband in getting rid 
of bis estate; and arrogant by nature and 
habit, a quality which had faithfully remain- 
ed behind when the estate and the beauty 
had fairly flown. In all points a woman of 
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the world, in the world she was detei 
to remain, and to figure as long as si 
able 5 and for those purposes, was com 
to exert that severe ingenuity by wh 
many of the luckless and fasliionabl 
trive to keep up appearances. She s 
hibited an establishment, imposing in all 
of the word ; gave occasional routs, i 
bly announced, with the keenest circu 
tiality, in the newspapers; went to 
days, with a diligent loyalty worthy 
piurest times; curtsied low to a co 
twice as low to a duchess, and honoui 
king, at least as faithfully as she did b 
to the other half of the commandment. 
was to be presumed the mere result oi 
respect for subordination ; for no ' 
lyon" could observe the degrees of 
inequality with a more scrupulously 
distinction. The whole race of the i 
or unestated felt their doom at once, 
ivas said that the blood and rental of i 
cle could be estimated at any distan 
would give a view of Mrs. Courtney's 
ognomy. Her Christi m virtues were ; 
lie as those of a woman of fashion oi 
be. She appeared, with unclcviating | 
ality, in the charming and crimson-cus 
pew of Dr. Dandy's delightful chap< 
there, safe and select from the ohtru 
the vulgar, gazed, in serene piety, 
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Doctor's auburn wig and diamond ring ; re- 
echoed the aspirations of lips, touched by 
the very spirit of politeness ; and, with her 
feet on the fender of her stove, suffered wis- 
dom, in its most delicate essence, to distil 
into her bosom. Mrs. Courtney had a son, 
of whom more is to be told in this history^, 
and daughters, who may be suffered to speak 
for themselves. Those, altogether, were now 
her great business ; and to scatter a family 
handsomely through the Court Calendar is 
still found amon^ the very severest of the re- 
gular tasks of fuslnonabic maternity. 

Mrs. Courtney was not wanting to herself 
in this emergency. She consulted the Ba- 
ronetage and Peerage lists with fresh activi- 
ty; gave double the number of routs; rode 
^ith her fair (hiughiers in the park, at the 
congenial hour for picking up aa escort ; had 
the first intelligence of the arrivalstt^york- 
shire baronet, or a wandering Irish peer, in- 
vited him to her mansion, and lunched hiro 
into incipient love; condescended to intro- 
duce the wealthy uninitiated into fashion; 
2|nd chaperoned the awkwardness of heires- 
ses without a friend. 

The four fair daughters of this accomplish- 
ed lady were lingering over a late breakfast, 
and languidly discussing the costumes and 
complexions of the last night's rout, when 
tbeir mother walked into the room. Her 

YOI*. I. 2* 
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step was hurried, ainl her countenance ruf- 
fled to a degree that would have surprised 
an observer of the infinity serenity, varied 
only by the most gracious of smiles, that ex- 
panded over it for the six long hours of the 
night before. She brought an open letter in 
her hand. She stood for a moment, with her 
eyes fixed upon the group, but obviously too 
much engrossed by her personal meditations^ 
to have any very distinct knowledge that 
they were gazing at the changes which ran 
so rapidly over her countenance, " in pale 
ire, envy, and despair." 

However, she at length perceived them, 
and smoothing her features at once, and in 
the most suppressed tone of vexation, she in- 
quired whether any of the ladies had receiv- 
ed letters that morning. " Not one," was 
the general reply. " Then, my dearest loves, 
I have received one, which agitates me most 
painfully," sighed Mrs. Courtney : " not for 
my own sake ; for what have I t6 fear or feel 
in this world ? but for you, my loves, for 
your interests, for your happiness, for your 
honourable establishment in life, my sweet 
girls." The honied strain was customary, 
and her sweet girls were quite satisfied 
how far it was sincere. But the matter was 
now evidently something beyond the usual 
well-bred calamities, and they solicited to 
know the nature of this formidable missive. 
She glanced over it. and her eye caught «ud- 
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den fire. " There," said she, flinging ihe let- 
ter on the table; " read there. 1 wish from 
my soul that that woman, that Mrs. Vaughan, 
were in Newfoundland, or anywhere else ten 
times farther out of the world. She has made 
her way to that old fool at Halston-Hall, in 
full weepers and weeds, no doubt ; has told 
him a long story with her sentimental tongue ; 
and has absolutely won over the old miser, 
ay, melted his heart, heaven help us! his 
heart, by the whole artillery of sobs and 
sighs — ' drawn iron tears down Pluto's cheek.' 
Nay, she has had the effrontery to prevail on 
him to provide for her overgrown boy at col- 
lege, out of my money. For mine it was al- 
ready, by his will, and mine it would have 
been this hour, if the old fool had not been 
so obstinate in living. I should not wonder 
if he would change his will : at all events 
here is a new danger, and, let me tell you, a 
most formidaJi)le one." 

The intelligence was certainly perplexing ; 
but youthful belles are not easily put out of 
countenance, and, after a moment, Clemen- , 
tioa, her eldest daughter, and by habit taking 
the lead in the family council, observed, 
'4hat the matter was vexatious, and that the 
vexation was not at all lightened by its ha* 
vijig been the work of imprudence in a quar^ 
tetiSgc which she had, of course, the highest 
consideration." The sisters smiled ; but Mrs. 
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Courtney had heard this preface before, and 
no smile sat upon her cheek. " Let me hear 
no more of this lolly, child," uttered the ma- 
tron, in a lone which it took all her serenity 
to keep within bounds. '^ Read the letter for 
yourself, and see, if j^ou like it, how near all 
your prospects are to rujn, ay, nothing less 
than total ruin." 

Clementina was a blonde and a belle of 
the first distinction. She had, upon due oc- 
casion, the most roseate of all complexions, 
and the most captivating of all dovelike eyes 
above it ; but now the cheek was flushed fiery 
red, and the dovelike eyes flamed. " Ma- 
dam," said Clementina, rising from her seat 
in angry majesty, ^^ I w ill tell you by whom, 
if we are undone, that undoing has been ef- 
fected ; — it was by the vanity, the blindne^ 
the idle aftifice" — Here, however, the re- 
mainder of the party interposed; and^ Cle- 
mentina was calmed down to resuming her 
chair. "Yet," said Seraphina, the senti- 
mentalist of the family, " my dear sister, as 
to my mamma's corresponding now and then 
Hkh Mrs. Vaughan, there was, after all, no 
great harm in the affair. It was useful to 
Know tf bat she was about ; and even now, 
but fbr (his correspondence, she would have 
been undermining us with the old miser, with- 
out our knowing a syllable on the subject. 
Sh^ certainly writes a very pretty pathetic 
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letter, edged still with tragic black, and seal- 
ed with a very elegant antique. 

Julia, the youngest and most beautiful of 
the family, now observed, by way of pallia- 
tion, " that Mrs. ,Vaughan might be> forgiven, 
as her efforts were not for herself; that, even 
if she were to come to town, she could not 
CDter into competition with the young and 
lovely.'*' Clementina and Seraphina maclp 
aD involuntary bow ; ^^ and that she could n(^, 
of course, marry the old gentleman o|JtIaT- 
ston-HalL" "Nay, for that jnatter," whis- 
pered Martha, the homeliest ^li^he house- 
iiold, and probably for that rea^|^^ leaBt 
dulcet in her style, " it is next to impossible 
that she can marry any one. There is no 
hope, alas ! for voidows of the sober age of 
thirty and upwards." A glance from her 
mother^s eye showed that the arrow had 
Reached its mark ; but Mrs. Courtney was 
not accustomed to sit long under exposure. 
** Martha, my love," said she, in her most 
silvery tone, " happy are they whom Nature 
has secured from the troubles of either, wife 
or widow. — But here," and she flung the let^ 
ter to a dependant niece, sitting in one of the 
f windows ; *' here, Catherine, since none of 
those young ladies, in their infinite wisdom, 
will read this letter, let me hear it coolly, if 
(he present company have no peculiar objec- 
tion," She threw herself back on the fau- 
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teiiil with a bitter smile, covered her eye 
with her hand, and listened with a fiushinj 
cheek, and a lip quivering with variety c 
passion. 

The letter was, after all, a simple one : i 
mentioned that " the necessity of educatia 
her son Francis, now rapidly growing int 
the time when he must choose a professior 
bad overcome her dread of applying to thi 
old man of HalstonHall, the brother of he 
late husband. That she had unexpectedly 
fppnd him more than civil, nay, generous 
that Francis wsls to be furnished with tb 
njl^ans of going through the University, an< 
that, as he must first visit London to mdk< 
his arr:^ngements, she would feel grateful fo: 
his cousin Philip Courtney's aiding his in 
experience through the wonders and peril 
of the great ciiy." *' And here com^s Philij 
to answer for himself,'' said Martha, as tb< 
door opened ; and young Courtney, a showj 
youth, dressed in the extreme of mshion, en 
tered, with an exclamation, *' What, alias 
i^cmbled, the whole Divan ! Well, so much th^ 
hoitter ; — I have news for you ; but I see yoi 
h^e iiad your despatch too,"— and he tool 
the letter peevishly fron^ Catherine's hand 
" Was there ever any thing so unlucky 
That incorrigible woman — that feeble, flexj 
ble, childish uncle of our's! I must give u| 
my horses, be seen no more in the clubs, am 
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get rid of my curricle and all that, — if this fit 
of ridiculous generosity lasts. Why, I have 
post obits to the amount of — ^' He checked 
himself in the full career of confession. ^^No, 
as to the estate into which those people will 
worm themselves, I donU care ; but it is con- 
foundedly hard, at vny time of life, to be com- 
pelled to dangle after heiresses, and chain 
oneself down to matrimony." " Does your 
letter mention the woman's son," inquired 
Mrs. Courtney. " No — yes," — said Philip, 
crushing il- between his hands. ^^ That I am 
determined not to do ; Pll he bear-leader to no 
•ne's booby from the West or from the Eait* 
I'll not make myself ridiculous to the whole 
world by teaching him his paces! — ^pdii my 
fife, I should not be surprised to find myself fol- 
bwed by every acquaintance I have on eai-th, 
with their shillings a-piece for the show i had 
tfae happiness to exhibit to the admiring mul- 
H titude." — A thought sprang up in his molhei*'s 
*" prolific brain. ** No rashness, sir," said she, 
* ** no boyish imprudence. Come here, Phil- 
ip." — She took him by the arm, and leading 
lim to'a vacant window, communicated her 
design in ^ voice too low to be heard by the 
sisters ; and interrupted only by Philip's sud- 
den ^ Ha! — capital — it.must do — first of po 
liticians." Those ex<;lamations, however, at 
iast became so illustrative, that Mrs. Court- 
ney, with her finger on her lip, led him from 
{he room. 
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CHAPTER ni. 



Misers are not unuseftil members of the communitjr ; 
they act like dams to rivers, hold up the stream that olw 
would run to waste, and make deep water where ther« 
^ould be shallows. — The Jew, 

He had the wit which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn returji to them unnoted^ 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 

AWs well that ends well 



Mr. Vaughan was stigmatized by the world, 
at least, the little world to which he was 
known, as a miser. Whether or not he de- 
served the appellation we will not at this mo- 
ment determine. Certain it was, that his 
establishment was by no means proportioned 
to his fortune ; but one plain carriage, when 
it was well known that he could have as 
easily maintained three — servants as few as 
it was possible to dispense with — a table 
never sumptuously spread : — all were against 
him. He mingled but little in society, and 
his charity was bestowed with a cautious and 
sparing hand. It was possible that his retir- 
ed life might be the most congenial to his 
taste, — that he might avoid society from a 
dislike of it, — that he might be well aware oi 
the truth, that whatever gratification he might 
have in gazing at two or three splendid 
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equipages, he could not possibly make use of 
more than one at a time, — that the smaller 
liis household, the less was his anxiety, — and 
lastly, that a long life of experience might 
liave taught him the necessity of guarding 
against the impositions practicable on a soli- 
tary man. But #here conduct is liable to 
two constructions^ the world generally bends 
the balance to the worse, and the little word 
'' miser,'' was so simple a solution that it was 
used without ceremony ; yet, there was one 
person, at least, who was far from condemn- 
ing Mr. Yaughan's system of economy, and 
that was his nephew, Philip Courtney. It 
was true that Mr. Yaughan bad never made 
any direct promise to his nephew, but some- 
how or other it had become a generally -re- 
ceived opinion that he was to be me old man's 
heir. He was always a privileged guest; — 
he was the only relative who, for many 
years, had set foot beneath his roof. His 
professional pursuits and other engagements 
did not permit him to pay frequent visits to 
Halston-Hall. Thus he came often enough 
to remind the old man of his existence, but 
not often enough to weary him; and then he 
displayed such an abundance of the virtues 
during his stay, — was so abhorrent of the ex- 
travagance of fashionable life,-^was so ab- 
stemious and so pastoral in all his tastes, nay^ 
even slumbered so opportunely during his 

VOL. I. 3 
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uncle's evening slumber, that his excellencies 
were irresistible. Thus having once estab- 
lished himself in favour, he thought the coa&t 
clear before him. The unfortunate Yaug* 
hanf, from the long variance which had sub- 
sisted between the families, were as nothing 
in the way of such claimh. Courtney was; 
one of a numerous family^ Splendid mar- 
riages for her four daughters, and his uncle's 
fortune for her son, were his mother's vfews ; 
and Philip was too well aware of the advan- 
tages of money, and had too many ways of 
spending it, to have any intention of frustrat- 
ing her expectation ; still, he wished that 
some more decided step should be taken. 
He could never learn that any will had been 
actually made. The old man was capri- 
cious, — was far advanced in life, — somei^ art- 
ful dependant might gain his ear; — he might 
die suddenly. In his absence, the fea^r,of 
being superseded haunted him occasionaiify ; 
btit no very serious alarm had taken pos- 
session of his mind, till the unex):)ected intel- 
ligence of the arrival and consequent recon- 
ciliation of the Vaughans seemed to call upon 
him to reconnoitre the frontier position of the 
•nemy, and exert his finesse, of which he 
bad his share, to prevent their acquiring un- 
due influence. He prepared himself accord- 
ingly to .'inswer his uncle''s letter in person. 
" It is lime," said Mr. Vaughan, one morn- 
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ing, after his brother's widow had been just 
discussing the propriety of her return home, 
" that we should receive an answer to our 
letters, and when they arrive you will be 
able to make your arrangements. Since the 
idea first entered my head, I have been anx- 
ious that the counins should be better ac- 
quainted. The young are seldom fit guides 
for the young; but Philip is an exception to 
the rule. He unites tlie prudence of age with 
the gaiety and good temper of youth, — a rare 
combination let me tell you, Mrs. Vaughan, 
and one that cannot be too much valued in 
these degenerate days. Some of my kind 
friends would persuade me that he is an ex- 
travagant coxcomb, but 1 never could find it 
out myself; and as they are obliging enough 
to set me down as a miser, you may judge 
how. much reason I have to believe them. 
Bat,'' starting up suddenly and walking to 
the window, " if my eyes don't strangely de- 
ceive me, there is Philip Courtney himself 
walking up the avenue. It is he; yetl don't 
know what should surprise me either: it's 
just like his good-nature which never suffers 
him to do things by halves." The old man 
paused, for his nephew's voice was jnst then 
heard at the door. " Well, Sarah," said 
Philip to the old housekeeper, with that air 
of condescension which he so well knew how 
to adopt, ^^ how has all gone on with you 
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since I was here last ? uncle well, I hope. 
I suppose you are quite gay since my cousin^s 
arrival ?" — Then in a low voice, he added, 
"have they been here long?" "Almost 
three weeks," said Sarah, in a tone of discon- 
tent. Philip started back with unaffected 
surprise. " Almost three weeks, and I not 
hear of it till last Monday — the Devil !'• 
Courtney paced the room furiously, but he 
soon recovered himself with admirable pre- 
sence of mind. 

" Rather fatiguing to the old gentleman,-— 
must put him out of the way a little, I should 
think f' said he, pausing. "Oh dear, no, 
your honour ; my master seems quite an al« 
tered man, ever since Mrs. Vaughan has 
been here, — has sat up twice, a quarter of 
an hour beyond his usual time, — invited the 
vicar and his lady to dinner, — has beeii 
down into the cellar himself for some of hi^ 
oldest wine, some that your honour never 
drank of but once,— and moreover, the poor 
old coach horses that have led such an easy 
life so many years, have been ordered out 
every day on Mrs. Vaughan's account." 
"Alarming symptoms these," muttered Court- 
ney. " Well, well," suppressing his chagrin 
with some difiiculty and impatience, " it must 
be a pleasant change for you all." " It's a 
change no doubt, but one not at all to my 
mind, Sir," replied the housekeeper, who 
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bad been too long in the administration to 
give up her rank quietly. — " They have been 
here now three weeks, as I was saying, and 
a great deal of trouble they have been to us 
all ; — new ways have been brought in, and 
old servants forgotten." "Well, Sarah," said 
Philip, smiling, " and I too must have your 
good offices ; mention my name to my uncle 
now and then, when I leave this, merely to 
remind him of my regard, — you understand 
me, and you shall have no ct>mplnint to 
make of me," slipping a well-timed douceur 
into his ally's hand. Brushing hastily by, 
test he should encounter a similar interrup- 
tion m the form of some other soliciting do- 
mestjc, he made his way to the drawing 
room, and introduced himself to his rela- 
tives. Without any dangerous or even ex- 
plicit allusion to the late event, he delicately, 
and with much apparent sincerity, congratu- 
lated Mrs. Vaughan upon meeting her in his 
uncle^s house ; won the old man's heart by 
bis rapid discovery of some valuable addi- 
tions to his collection ; — then reverted to the 
leading topics of the time, astonished Francis 
by his universal knowledge, caricatured 
with ludicrous fidelity-— a task for which he 
was very well qualified — some of the reign- 
ing follies; — was familiar with the last Court 
news ; and, in short, charmed the whole 
party by his fund of anecdote. " You give- 
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so animated a picture of society in Lo 
said Francis, \^ that I long to judge 
correctness of the portrait by my owr 
rience. When shall we set off?" " 
ever vou please^ boy," said old Va 
gravely; "but take my advice, and 
too eager in your pursuit after pleasi 
think 1 may trust him under your gui 
Philip; but recollect — I have forme 
guine hopes of you both, and wbi 
should heedlessly disappoint them, mi 
serious reason to repent his imprud 
" Be under no apprehension, my dear i 
answered Courtney; "Francis and i 
I am persuaded, will soon be sworn f 
I shall just show him enough of Lond 
lies to make him return with fresh : 
literature and green fields, — to count 
bits, and rational enjoyments. In a a 
shall have led him from one end of Lor 
the other, and introduced him to everj 
and person worth seeing. Then let I 
tire to his studies, and labour to h 
what his talents must make him, an 1 
to his profession." " Sensibly spoke 
lip," observed his uncle, " act up to 
principles yourself, and you have 
chance of going smoothly through the v 
Then proceeding to inquire concerni 
prospects, Philip, with a sudden air 
jection, observed, " that the law was 
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up-biil profession for a man of small for- 
tune;" but added, '^ that he expected shortly 
to be called to the bar, and had no doubt, 
that by a long course of intense application, 
close confinement, and rigid economy, he 
might almost hope to succeed.'^ '' Yet, you 
doQ't look much like one, whose health and 
spirits^have been injured by intense labour," 
said Francis. " Forgive roe, my dear cou- 
sin, if I cannot fancy you in the light of a 
grave student — a pale recluse ; — you, who 
seem so much better calculated to mingle ia 
the gay world. I can picture Coke * and 
Blackstone all set to flight by the thunder of 
a fashionable knocker, or the ratde of a cur- 
ricle wheel." "Ah, I see you donU know 
me yet," said Courtney ; " you must come to 
town and judge for yourself. — You should 
see me as I always am, immersed in papers 
and parchments ; — piles that would frighten 
an inexperienced eye, — declaiming to the 
bare walls of my study, at least with all the 
zeal, if I cannot boast the eloquence, of a 
Demosthenes,— -with spiders for auditors, — 
balf a dozen huge folios set up as witnesses, 
and as many chairs arranged for the jury. 
Then, with my mimic court about roe, I: 
thunder away, forgetful of every thing around, 
till sometimes, in the heat of the argument, I 
put the honourable court into a little disor- 
der." ^ It's well it is but a mimic court," 
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said his uncle, ^^ if your entbuftia«m is of such 
a dangerous nature. And pray how oiany 
bottles, &c., and relics of tb^ last nightV 
feast do you upset at the same time; — -1 sup- 
pose you have your moments of relaxation 
after days of so much toil ?" " Ah, my dear 
Sir," said Courtney, " I see you have yet to 
learn that a young man who expects to rise 
to any eminence at the bar, must resist every 
temptation to excess. One step in the road 
to dissipation, and he is undone for ever. — 
That's my maxim. For one- whose prospects 
depend solely upon his own exertions, there 
is but one track to pursue* It may take 
years to reach the point of your ambition, 
out the goal will he won at last." " You 
offer but few temptations to follow your ex- 
ample," said Francis, thoughtlessly. " I 
could not endure to sit for years looking 
over tedious parchments in the air of a 
smoky city. A soldier's life for nie. In« 
stead of dragging on the dull routine which 
you have been describing, let me carve my 
own way to fortune and fame. I am for 
taking wing like a bird, and enjoying equal 
liberty. — I am for basking beneath a foreign 
sun, with the world all before me, free to 
choose," "This is the choice, and these 
are the arguments oC a boy, Francis," said 
Mrs. Vaughan, who had watched the pra 
gress of the discussioa in silen^ anxiety 
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touching the youth upon the shoulder:—'^ a 
little experience, or even a little rejection, 
may change your sentiments.'' *^ Ay," said 
the old man, ^^ how little those giddy boys 
think of the reality of nights in the open air^ 
—the chance of capture or death, — unheal- 
thy climates, scanty provisions, and the hun* 
dred other military miseries. There are 
two sides of the medal, and once embarked 
in the profession, you would be compelled to 
sec both." Mrs. Vaughan's eyes overflowed 
—he forbore to pvess the subject ; and taking 
Philip by the arm they left the room. ''I 
like my cousin vastly,'' said Francis, gazing 
after them, *^ he is so candid, so much at his 
ease^ so sincere, it is impossible to help^ lik- 
ing him." "1 too," said Mrs. Vaughan, 
«am agreeably disappointed. His mother 
is a womcan whom I never liked. — Her cold 
hnguage and haughty manners repelled all 
afltootKHi on my part, and perhaps prejudiced 
Bie against her whole family, rhilip has 
certamly treated us with deference and po- 
litenesa. He has, at least, the merit of hav« 
ing escaped the contagion of her influence ; 
9m if he be as amiable as he appears to be, 
one could scarcely feel justified in wishing 
to interfere with his claims." ^' If, my dear 
mother," cried Francis impatiently, " vrht 
trill you always damp my spirits with an if? 
—Why must we always live in n world of 
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suspicion ? How long has this distrust hee 
a source of alienation in our family ?-*-Yo 
doubted Mr. Yaughan was generous, — an< 
if he could be persuaded, — and if he kne^ 
how to forgive ; — and did 1 not encourag 
you to hope, — and has the hope disappoint 
ed you ? — And- will you not believe me, whei 
I tell you that you will lind Courtney's hear 
as good as his manners are engaging ?''- 
"Ah, Francis, Francis," sighed his mother 
" may you meet with more friends than 
have done." • 

Philip continued to make himself so agree 
able to all parties during his short stay, tha 
Mrs. Vaughan's prejudice against him wa 
greatly diminished ; and when her son ex 
ultingly remarked the change, she felt un 
willing to damp his spirits by further oppc 
sition. Thus she heard the day fixed fo 
his departure without remonstrance ; ye 
with. feelings more acute than she was will 
ing to acknowledge. Young Vaughan's feel 
ings were less disguised. He looked up t 
his parent with an excess of filial devotion 
*' It was for her that he wished to toil, fo 
her he was anxious to be prosperous,-— 
was only to he the means of increasing be 
indulgence that be could bring himself t 
leave her." This was his gjowing and er 
thusiastic declaration ; but his mother at one 
doubted and believed. 



J 



HUSBAND HUNTING. , Zh 

Manj a painful memory rushed into Mrs. 
Yaughan's mind, and aaded double bitter- 
Bess to the parting hour. — Francis was un- 
suspecting, and might be deceived. — He was 
impetuous, and might be misled. — His afiec- 
lioDs were strong, and they might be un- 
worthily bestowed. — " I will offtfr no advice, 
and intimidate you by no predictions, my 
dear boy,'' she said, ^^ convinced as I am 
that your own heart will be (he best guide. 
Let not the force of example persuade you' 
against your better judgment; bearing in 
mind that the world is habitually a place of 
hazard ; — that the mother whom you leave 
behind is alone; — and that should she be 
disappointed in you, she hasnU^her hope 
on this side of the grave. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



What numbers bfvt tbroofb ^vaiQ ambition strive 

To seem the moiit transported tbinge alive ; 

As if by joy desert was understood. 

And all the forttiiu^e were wise aud good.^Fotcn^. 



• It pras a wet and gloomy morning when 
jouD|^ Yaugban commenced his journey. 



36 HUSBAND HUNTING. 

The first day passed on tediously. — Cc 
ney was less conversible than usual. 
even appeared thoughtful and out of spii 
but the next day the sun burst forth i 
fresh brilliancy, and as they approac 
London, Philip^s animation appeared to 
turn. — " Welcome," he exclaimed, extern 
his arms in a rhapsody, as the giant dom 
Su Paul's broke gracfually upon their vi 
— ^* welcome, thou inspiring sight — welc< 
the dear delights of a London existence 
now to exchange my nucleus muddy port 
sparkling champaigne. Farewell long < 
lectures on prudence, — the fearful sigh 
three-score and upwards, — and the ai 
warnings of the easy-chair. Thank hea^ 
too, I am once more out of the reach of 
worthy rector's endless drone. — Glorious 
change ; balls, operas, routs, fetes, 
theatres." " Why here's a metamorpho: 
said Francis, throwing himself back ii> 
chaise in laughter. ^^ C^n I believe 
senses. — In what new character are ; 
going to appear?" '"Does the transfor 
tion startle you? My dear fellow, it's 
fected merely by the change of atmosphi 
Hitherto you have seen only the chryss 
now you behold the butterfly," said Co 
ney ; " Why, a man of fashion is lost, ci 
pletely out of his element in the country 
dead— actually torpid— deaf-— dumb — bli 
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Here is my sphere of action, — ^now I begin 
to breathe once more. But you look grave, 
displeased : eh ? Is fashion then in your 
eyes such a very shocking thing ?" 

"By no means," replied Francis, "yours 
is the season of enjoyment, and I am too 
yoang to set up for a philosopher. All I 
disapprove of is, if I may venture to be can- 
did," — ^*' Oh, deliver your sentiments freely, 
I entreat-^Well then, all you disapprove of 
ia — " " The little deception which you have 
practised towards my uncle. Why not ap- 
pear before him in your true colours ; why 
afect a character?" "Because I tell you, 
my dear fellow, my uncle is the most pre- 
cise personage in existence. In dress, man- 
ners, and opinion, he would make me as an- 
tique as himself; and whilst with him, it is 
but fair to indulge his whim. I don^t deny 
that I have expectations from him ; but I feel 
i at the same time, that for every expression 
1 1 of natural vivacity, he would cut off an acre. 
c Take my advice and follow my example. I 
donH envy you your good fortune in having 

r* ed the old man's jgood graces so sudden- 
- He's as rich as Croesus, and fair game 
fir m both. But I must have your promise, 

?tll8t if you live with me, and live as I do, 
yiHi'II not take advantage of my confidence 
and good fellowship, run the same race of 
jtfteim^y and when yob're tired of it sneak 
rofi. I. 4 
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down into the country to betray my inter- 
ests." " Impossible, such treachery is not 
in my nature," said Vaughan, somewhat in- 
dignantly. '' Then your hand upon the bar- 
gain," said Courtney, regaining his good-hu- 
mour; ^^you are still.tbe good fellow 1 took 
you for, — that awful frown rather alarmed 
me, — but all's well again." 

It was nearly ten at night when the tra- 
vellers reached Mrs. Courtney's door. The 
glare of lights, the rattle of carriages, and 
the incessant peal of the knocker, announced 
a gay assemblage within. " We are in high 
luck," said Courtney, " this will save you 
from the necessity of a formal introduction, 
than which I know nothing more detestable." 
The spacious hall was nearly filled with a 
profusion of hot-house plants; — the interven- 
ing space was occupied with what the lady 
of the mansion deemed absolutely essential 
to the eclat of her party ; — an almost equal 
number of the lounging attendants of the 
guests above. " At home to-night, 1 sup- 
pose," said Courtney, carelessly, to a ser- 
vantr " No, Sir, merely a select conversa- 
zione," said the liveried coxcomb, affecting, 
as nearly as possible, the tone and manner, 
as well as the degage air of his master. All ' 
that Vaughan saw increased his surprise. — 
He had always understood that Mrs. Court* 
itey had an ahfious eye to bis uncle's estate, 
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and thai ihe whole family were dependent 
on this expectation. Yet could a woman, 
able to live in such a style, have any anxiety 
on the score of fortune ? Her avarice roust 
be of a most insatiable nature ; — yet this 
looked not like avarice. If such were her 
expenditure, what must he her income? The 
obvious fact is, that Yaughan was a novice 
in London. 

The conversazione was select and classic, 
and comprised not above a hundred and fifty 
of the most approved dilettanti ! The tables 
were strewed with portfolios, vases a Panlique^ 
a Venus, 

** When unadorned adorned the most,*' 

a genuine bust of Plato, and a splendid 
proof impression of David's Enlevement des 
Sabines^ captivating to the eye of beauty and 
connoisseurship. But the apartments were 
not large; and, between the burning odours, 
the glare* of the candelabra, and the perpe- 
tual movement of the crowd, Yaughan was 
utterly bewildered. He stood for a moment 
in perplexity, till Philip returned, leading a 
stately and rather reluctant figure. " My 
Mother,'^ said Courtney. Francis made his 
lowest bow. "Oh, Mr. Francis Yaughan,! 
presume T* said the lady. " Pray how long 
Tiavc you been in town ?-— Fine weather in 
ihe country ? — But I see my Lord just come," 
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and she turned away to a fashionable-look- 
ing man who was warring his way through 
the crowd. Francis was overwhelmed ; her 
c#)ldness, haughty air, and nonchalance, at 
once surprised and offended him, and he was 
about to leave the room, when his cousin 
seized him. ^^Come, my pupil, that's my 
mother's way ; not the most captivating one 
to a lover of the melting mood I confess ; — 
but liere, I have a true Pastora for you, a 
sentimentalist of the softest colour — my re- 
sistless sister, Seraphina. Beware of your 
heart." . 

Seraphina was sitting at a harp, in the 
very attitude of fascination. One ungloved 
arm gently reposed upon the strings, which 
it now and then swept with a fairy touch, * 
producing a whispered harmony to the tone 
of a voice subdued to the lowest murmurs of 
music. Her eyes were large, languishing, 
and of celestial blue ; and those she alter- 
nately cast down upon a half-opened morocco 
volume, and raised up to heaven with the air 
of a Sappho. Her reverie was broke by 
" Seraphina, my dear, our relative, Vaughan 
— Quite thunderstruck by the sight of human 
beings ; for compassion's sake take him under 
your patronage, and introduce hirti to'' — 
'' Ah| brother," sighed Seraphina, 

<< Those fair creatures of the element, 
That in the colours of the rainbow liTP*"'^ 
And play i'the plighted clouds." 
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"Just the thing for him," said Courtney, 
"for he seems altogether in the clouds al- 
ready," The fair Seraphina's eyes had dis- 
covered that Vaughan was not altogether 
the repulsive rustic that the family circle 
had voted him, and she made room for him 
on the sofa beside her. Vaughan expressed 
a wish to hear the harp. " Excuse me, Mr. 
Vaughan," was the reply, '' I do not affect 
to be a mistress of the instrument ; 1 merely 
touch it as an assistance to the feeblest voice 
in the world. In short, the little 1 know of 
this treasure of sweet soHuds,' is the result 
of a strange passion of mine for all that is 
harmonious." Vaughan implored. She bent 
gently over the harp, threw down her ej rs 
in the divinest attitude of meditation, and 
began. Her voice was sweet, and hij^hly 
cultivated; and Vaughan was charmed, and 
listening intently, when he was startled Uy 
^^ Capital! ver^superb indeed; — the Tenth 
Muse, by eve^ string of Apollo's lyie !*' 
Seraphina stopped, and Vaughan sprang from 
bis seat with defiance on his br<yv, which 
turned into astonishment, as the pole ;^nd 
languid speaker, an utter stranger to him, 
quietly fixed himself in the vacated sent. — 
"Poh," said Courtney, coming up and catch- 
ing Francis by the arm ; — " don't j'ou know 
Platter? — Oh, I had forgot your verdant 
education. Take no notice of him ; when 
VOL. I. 4 • 
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he has talked all his fine things out lo Sera* 
pbina he will quietly retire." Vaughan re- 
sisted. " Come, come," said his cousin, " we 
must have no fracas. Flatter is the very 
best fellow within the Bills of Mortality. 
Why, he's essential to more Dukes and 
Duchesses, and to something higher stilly 
than any man about town." " Impudent, 
intolerable," muttered Vaughan. " Yes, both, 
and yet neither," replied Courtney. " Habit 
has made them second nature. They are 
dovetailed into his character, until they give 
it all its variety. The truth is. society can* 
not dispense with him ; his business is to put 
every man, woman, and child, on the best 
t«rms with themselves. Conceive the im- 
portance of such a tongue, when the whole 
world of fashion have such eternal reason to 
be discontented with themselves. Let me 
introduce jrou. As you are to be an Oxo- 
nian, he will congratulate yo^, at once, upon 
your talents, your learning, and your cer- 
tainty of the Bishop's Bench, or of the Wool- 
sack, which you please." '' This to a man's 
face ?" said Vaughan. " Undoubtedly," was 
the answer. ^' His good things are not \x> 
be wasted on the desert air. I can assure 
you, that for the absent he has quite another 
style> But the fact is, that just now he is a 
particular favourite of Mrs. Courtney, and if 
you wish to be popular here" — Flatter had 
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risen from beside the fair Seraphina, and 
imd touched Courtney on the shoulder, who 
turned to speak to him. Vaughan was ob- 
Tiously the object of inquiry, and to his 
istonishment he heard himself named as 
Captain Vaughan. " Eh — absolutely- -a mi- 
iitaire— showy figure." " Yes," said Court- 
Dej". ^^ but not fond of being talked to on 
professional subjects; so cut the Peninsula, 
and all that, if you intend to affect his feel- 
ings." In another moment Yauehan was 
honoured by a bow, into which Flatter had 
thrown his whole captivation. ^^ My best 
friend, Courtney," said the man of smiles, 
^^ who is always doing kindnesses to all the 
world, has promised to do me an honour of 
which I have been long ambitious." '^ Eh ! 
hang it, I was near forgetting," said Court- 
ney* — " Mr. Flatter, Captain Vaughan." He 
pressed Yaughan^s foot, who, however, be- 
tween surpris^and the oddity of his new 
acquaintance, made no attempt to speak. 
^Capt. Yaughan, a Relative of this charming 
family, Courtney tells me. — No circumstance 
could be more fortunate for a gallant soldier 
returning from his toils," said Flatter. ^' Oh, 
vastly lucky fellow Vaughan is in every 
thing. — The world all before him. — All cou- 
leur de rose," said Courtney ; " Mars, Venus, 
and all that sort of affair. I will enlist some 
time or other, when time or life hangs heavy 
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on my hands. Faith, eveo already, bu 
for that viliainous gunpowder, I would mysel 
have been a soldier.'' Vaughan laughed 
^^ For heaven's sake, Philip, no more banter 
ing." Courtney suddenly turned away U 
plunge into deep conversation with a dark 
featured wily-looking foreigner, who had jus 
entered. "There he goes," said Flatter 
" one of the finest fellows in the circuit o 
May-Fair; but for — " "For what?" inquires 
Vaughan — ^" For that ill-countenanced scoun 
drel that has now got hold of htm. There 
Sir^ see how that fellow, Italian, or French 
man, or Jew, but black-leg, whatever else h< 
may be, grasps him in his clutches. There 
they go together ; and before twelve to 
night — " Vaughan looked with unfeignec 
astpnishment at the change in Flatter's ge& 
ture and countenance. His feeble and lounj 
ing figure had suddenly grown upright, and 
his languid and sallow visag^now deepened 
and quivered with fierce emotioo. " Thai 
fellow is a public evil, a preycr on the follies 
of the ine|^)erienced ; — a plunderer of ev^r^ 
man that accidentally associates with him ;— • 
a human wolf; — or, all combined in one, a 
professed gambler. But I will be revenged 
deeply, desperately revenged." He sudden- 
ly recollected himself ; his vehemence bad 
drawn the eyes of the loungers upon him 
and he stopped. Vaughan felt interested tr 
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ibc situation of his cousin ; and pointing to a 
card-'table, they sat down. Flatter took up 
the cards, but his recollections were not yet 
allayed, and4ic flung them down again with 
something little short of an execration. 
"A mad world, my masters," soliloquized 
Vaughan, looking on him as he deliberately 
tore card after card. " Yes, Sir," said Flat- 
ter, '^ a mad world ; and let me tell you a 
bad world too. Deception, trickery, and 
false play in every sou) that tenants every 
body above the peasant ; and he is honest 
only because he is a beast of burden, and 
falls asleep under his load. You are a young 
man. Sir, and have yet to learn what a peep 
behind the curtain of the haut-ton alone can 




lionoor, or manliness ; — see him heaping his 
beavy attentions on that ancient dame, who 
i'eceivei» them wit'h such boundless gratitude. 
That fellow is absolutely ruined, not worth 
a beggarly denier; living in the rules of the 
' King's Bench, the only rules he will ever 
live in." A bitter smile at the point quiver- 
ed over his cheek. " And the lady ?" said 
Vaughan. ^The lady. Sir, has been only 
twenty years the wife of a man who has 
lavjabed on her all that almost immeasurable 
tveajtb could procure. She is the mother of 
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a large family^ and yet within these threi 
days she will elope with that broken profli 
gate." 

Vaughan shrank from the picture, an< 
turned to another group that were lounginj 
over a portfolio. *' Ay, there," said Flatiei 
"you see tastes of another kind. There ai 
old slave of excess is teaching the younj 
idea how to shoot, and beguiling that pretty 
delicate, and opulent young simpleton inti 
giving her beeves and acres to (lis generosity 
In one month from this minute, she will h 
living on the bounty of her relations, and h 
be flourishing away on the Continent, ii 
scorn of debt and dun, with his chhre amic 
the wife of that respectable-looking peer witi 
whom he is, ay, on my soul, at this momenl 
shaking bands as if they were a pair of bro 
thcrs." 

"Yet," observed Vaughan, "not at a1 
doubting your knowledge, can Mrs. Court 
ney be acquainted with all this ?" " Wit) 
every tittle," said Flatter.—*" Then how cai 
she admit them to her parties?" " Pho," re 
plied the Cicerone, "how can she exclude 
them ? Would you have her shut up he 
house, like a theatre, for mere want of an aij 
dience ? Would you have her go to war witI 
the whole polite world ? You may selec 
your pointers, or your merino sheep, or yoa 
prize pigs, but who the deuce that gives 
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rout can select her company? You must 
take the crows ns black as Nature made them, 
Tbc first necessity is to fill your ranks ; and 
if you can't gel your troops of the regulation 
size, why, what can you do but recruit from 
the army of reserve ? No, not of restrve^^ 
said he with a smile ; ^^ of that quality they 
are guiltless, to do them justice." Vaughan 
was amused, but still more repelled by the 
unrelaxing acrimony of Platter, who had now 
fairly abandoned all his pretensions to syco- 
g phancy. " There, at ledst," said he, pointing 
to a showy personage of mature age, with a 
star, sitting oy a mature woman who had 
evidently been extremely handsome, and 
with whom he conversed with a grave yet 
J. iniimale interest — " there is something to con- 
sole the eye for those ill-assorted connexions. 
That nobleman and his lady have the true 
look of mrftrimoninl confidence and decorum. 
They have gone apart evidently to avoid the 
frivolities round them." " Yes," said Flatter, 
jj "you are a physiognomist, and can perceive 
.^ matrimony in both their faces. They are 
^ married." "Their name" — said Vaughan. 
^ **Not exaftly thei same now," replied Flatter, 
y/ "though it was so once. They, however, 
jj iiave sympathized in all their doings since. 
i They both ran away from each other ; — they 
f Joth sued for a divorce ; — they both married 
^ persons whom they both habitually turned to 
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ridicule,and of whom they both are now y 
beyond all teUing ; and both profess, i 
tnoment, something as ardent and absi 
a passion for each other ; the gentlemt 
daring the lady to be the most cha 
woman in England, and the lady deci 
the gentleman to be the most irresistibh 
son on earth. They visit each other v 
graceful punctuality, worthy of, the 
when knights wore armour, and women 
divinities^ At the opera, the lady's b 
regularly adorned by the gentleman's 
duities ; and at parties, as you see, they 
the evening cooing on the same perch, a 
of turtles; quite a rebuke to the lightne 
the boys and girls round us, and fullj 
serving of their name, the ' divine divor( 
or the ' separable inseparables.' " 
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CHAPTER V. 



A habitation giddy and unsure 

Hath he that buildethon the vulgar heart. 

S?iaktpeare, 

When people of superior fortune, whom Providence has 
tntbled to bestow obiigations^ claim a right, from the fa- 
vour they confer^ to tyrannize over the hopes and fears of a 
mind in distress, they exercise a cruelty more barbaroust 
than any in the whole history of human nature. 

Know y9w own mind, - 



Catherine Greville was the daughter of 
the late Mr. Courtney's eldest sister, who 
had married an officer in the Indian army, 
reputed to be a man of some consideration 
and fortune. Colonel Greville, on the loss 
of his wife, had returned to England, princi- 
pally on account of his daughter, the only 
child she had left behind her, then but seven 
years of age ; on whose delicate constitution 
the efiects of the climate were already visi- 
hle. It was his intention, at this time, to 
have retii||d from the service, and lived for 
his child alone ; — but Catherine, however en- 
gaging and amusing, was too young for a 
companion, and could not make up to him 
for the society and occupations he had lost. 
His income was large, but from his habits, 
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not sufficient for his expenditure. He 9 
gued himself into a belief that it was but ji 
tice to his daughter, to endeavour to rea< 
the height of his profession; in short, t 
restlessness of an Indian campaigner, and t 
ambition of a gallant spirit, all led him to i 
gret a life of inactivity, and confiding I 
daughter to the care of Mrs. Courtney, h 
nearest relative in England, he once mo 
departed for the East, For the first ni 
years, he had remitted annually, a handsoi 
sum for Catherine's maintenance and educ 
tion ; but the last twelve months had made 
material change in her prospects. The C 
lonePs letters, and what was of far great 
consequence in Mrs. Courtney's eyes, 1 
remittances, had altogether ceased. In t 
last letter which she had received from hi 
he had informed her that he had been ( 
dered up the jrountry, but that as soon as 
was again settled in any particular static 
she should hear from him again. S 
had never heard of him since. It w 
more than probable that he was dead, i 
though no certain tidings of that event h; 
ever reached her. Mrs. Courtne^ was £ 
tive in conjecture; it was possible that 
might have died intestate, and his proper 
fallen into hands determined to withhold 
from the natural heir. — He might have mi 
ried som^ one whom he was ashamed 
own, and bequeathed his fortunain favour 
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a second familj\ — Lastly, even though he 
sbould be yet alive, absence and olher con- 
nexions mi^ht have estranged him ; he nflght 
bave begun to look upon his daughter as an 
incumbrance, and having renounced the idea 
of returning to England, have formed the 
meritorious resolution of leaving her on Mrs. 
Courtney^s hands. Any of these surmises 
was equally fatal to the interests of Cathe- 
rine. Her aunt began to look upon her as 
one who had no longer any claims but those 
of misfortune. She imbibed a selfish dislike 
towards the unhappy girl ; a feeling which, 
having once taken possession of her mind, it 
was by no means in her power to disguise 
from its object ; and Catherine was not slow 
in making the discovery. 

A certain air of haughty superiority in the 
lady herself, and a want of respectful atten- 
tion from the hitherto servile domestics, alert 
enough in observing any change like the 
present, a contemptuous glance, or ill-natured 
sneer from one or other of her cousins, all 
conspired to force upon her the unpleasant 
conviction that she was no longer a welcome 
guest. Catherine's spirit revolted at this 
treatment. Her heart bounded to be free; 
but where could she turn ? She was help- 
less, — she had no resource against the worJd, 
^sbe had as yet scarcely entered it. — She 
judged of mankind only by the specimen be- 
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fore her eyes. — The view was unfavourabh 
and she felt no temptation to seek furtbe; 
Besftles, she had been, in some measun 
bequeathed to her aunt ; and Catherine fe 
that, painful as her situation might b 
she was not authorized, without her fi 
therms sanction, to quit the asylum whic 
he had provided for her.. She had thi 
no alternative but to suffer. Mrs. Courtne 
would .have been glad to have seen he 
niece married and out of the family, for sfa 
was handsome, and might gradually eclips 
her belles ; but it was impossible to doul 
that she was, offended, and an opulent mate 
would give her dependent the power, as sh 
must have the will, to revenge. She did nc 
know the gentle being whom she would hav 
crushed, if she thouu;nt that revenge had it 
place within her spirit. But she had exei 
cised her art of tormenting too long, not t 
believe that the object of her hate wouh 
grasp at the first opportunity of retaliation 
and taste the joys of triumphing in her turn 
This idea was wormwood. In their evening 
assemblies she almost ne({lected her £^uests 
in the eacerness with which she watchec 
Catherine's movements. Her keen eye fol- 
lowed her from room to room. — Among then 
circle were a favoured few, with whom it 
was treason for her to be seen. Mrs. Court- 
ney had a motive for every action of her 
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own, and iaiagiDed the whole world to be^ 
governed on the same principle. The very 
arrangement of her supper-table was not 
without its meaning, and Catherine's place 
was always assigned where neither wit nor 
beauty could make an impression. It might 
We been thought that among her cousins 
sbe might have found sympathy and friend- 
ship; but, with the exception of Julia, she 
must have looked for it in vain. They had 
tbeir own interests to pursue, and Catherine 
Greville unconsciously interfered with them 
ail. She was graceful, lovely, and seven- 
teen. Clementina Courtney was a fine 
showy woman, of five-and-tweniy. Cathe- 
rine was daily improving before her eyes. 
Constant dissipation, and occasional disap- 
potntment, had taken from Miss Oburtney's 
appearance the first bloom of youth, a loss 
she had no scruple to replace by art; a 
practice however, perfectly sanctioned in the^ 
circle in which she moved. Her mind had 
received the same gradual tarnish. — There 
was a fatal contrast between Catherine's 
graceful simplicity and Miss Courtney's su- 
perficial politeness. She had all her mo* 
iher's narrow policy; but observation had 
taught her to improve upon her manners.' 
Id short, she was quite as worldly, but more 
dextrous. A subtle courtier, she had a thou*- 
sand charming ways of ingratiating herself 
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wbere it was her interest to please ; and 
many ingenious ways of getting' rid of 
acquaintance whom she found it necessa 
to slight. She always felt the ground befc 
her, and knew exactly how far she mi( 
venture. She had her near-sighted bow, 
her haughty salutation, — her condescend! 
smile, — andher cordial welcome. She kn< 
exactly whom she could oppress, and wh< 
she must flatter, where she might safely s 
vance the loftiest pretensions, and when 
was necessary to lower her tone. M 
Courtney had entered life at an earlier | 
riod than her mother ; and with greater i 
vantages, with an air of fashion and beai 
in her favour, she was not without her adi 
rers. Martha, the second daughter, w 
less pretensions to personal attraction th 
any of her sisters, hoped to carry all befc 
her by her conversational powers. She w 
not without some talent ; and was an amusii 
but always a dangerous companion. S 
studied every person and object alike w 
the view of rendering them ridiculous; s 
has been heard to complain that she h 
been sometimes thrown among persons i 
absurd enough to be amusing. But she h 
an inexhaustible subject for her powers in t 
follies of her sister Seraphina; who, on h 
part, maintained too dignified a demeanc 
to condescend to a retort* This fair a 
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fimd creature wds the Lydia Languish of 
the family. Seraphina, who, without one 
touch of feeling in her heart, had always a 
feady tear, — ^who deemed a smile almost 
treason against the laws ot sentiment ; — Se- 
lapbina, who was always in love, and pro» 
nouDCed it the privilege of love to be unhap- 
py; — who saw a romance in every common 
event, and a disguised swain in every stran* 

!;er that approached; and would have re- 
used to listen to the suit of a lover unaccom- 
panied by soooe vision of adventure ; all this 
was irresistible in Martha's eye, but Sera- 
phina mused on unmoved. Julia, the young- 
est daughter, at this period lust nineteen, 
was the only one of the family who could 
boast that rare and dangerous possession, a 
heart; — she had no other guide than Na- 
ture; — she was all life. — Her's was not that 
forced animation so revolting and so easily 
detected, but a gaiety which derived its 
floorce from innocence and a real sensitive- 
ness to enjoyment. She was thoughless to 
a fault, and often gave pain by the heedless* 
nesB of her remarks hut the offence was par- 
doned as soon as committed ; for her ingenu- 
ous countenance showed that she could not^ 
intentionally wound the feelings of any crea- 
ture in existence. She was accused of being 
a coquette ; but if one may venture on such 
an incongruity, we wmild say that Nature 
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had intended her for one. Better disposi- 
tions lay dormant in her breast ; and there 
were not wanting those among her friends 
who ventured to predict that the time would 
come, when that coquetry which now cast a 
glare over her manners, would mellow down 
into a capacity for steady and lasting love. 



CHAPTER VI. 



Nothing exceeds in ridicule, no doubt 

A fool in fashion ; but a fool tbat^s out. 

His passion for absurdity^s so sirong, 

He cannot bear a rival in the wrung. 

Though wrong the mode, comply ; more fens* is sihowa 

In wearing other's follies than your own.— Pope. 



On' Vaughan's calling next morning in 
Harley-street, he found Courtney impatient 
for his drive. ^^ Look there,'' said he, as he- 
hung with one foot on the step of the curri-. 
cle, "what would Uncle say to this ?ar- Yet 
the animals cost quite a triHc, — the cheapest 
things about town, — tricked Lord Piper im«' 
mensely. — Think of curricle and all — agoing, 
S^ing^ gone, for a cool five hundred ! Ay^: 
stare if you will, my country coz. So^-r^. 
fcoj — Psyche, — always playing the devil.'V 
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He got down to assist his groom in Arrang- 
ing something about the harness of the im* 
patient horses. '^ These animals have a scurt 
of history about them; broke Lord Scamper^s 
neck, — were bought at any money, — and 
presented lo Piper by the next heir to his 
Scotch estate ; — a shrewd fellow that — per- 
fectly Scotch. But, as Piper proba.bly in- 
tended some more exalted tumble for the 
termination of his career, he sold this set-out 
to me for whatever I would offer ; so I had, 
as you see, my horses </o|f-cheap* Ha, ha, 
ha ! — And now for glory !" He sprang into 
the curricle, and away they flew. Courtney 
strove like a professor of the art, and warred 
his way throuG^h the crowd of carriages witb« 
OQt fear or fracture ; till, at a sudden turn* 
ing, the horses came in contact with a splen^ 
did barouche, from which issued a sudden 
scream, followed by several sullen o^thg 
from the coach-box. Courtney, standing up 
in the curricle, and flinging an execration at 
the party inside, made an apology to the 
coachman ; and, with a low bow, extricated 
his horses^- and drove off. Vaughan could 
not restrain his astonishment at this curious 
misplacing of ceremonial. '^ Poh, you rus- 
tic,^ returned his cousin, with a burst of 
laiigbter,' ** don't you know ? Yet, poor devil, 
how should you know, that the coachman 
\ iSi-^'^pon honour, there's not a more accom* 
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plished flagellator about town, — is my L 
Straddle, mighty in Liverpool, and the \ 
nity ; — has had the most complete edi 
tion, — ^studied the thing, — drove the Li^ 
pool dilly three months at a time, — wore 
^raprascal, — took his shillings, — growlei 
the closefists, — and took off his cartridg 
gin in true professional style. 'Pon hon< 
1 donH know how 1 shall look him in 
face after such a proof of my want of 
ence.'^ ^^ But the ladies in the carriag 
said Yaughan. ^^ Ladies ! three of his L( 
ship's housemaids, essential for ballast. 
Lordship is heavy, ay, confoundedly hep 
in more senses than one, so as he and 
cOach would be /op-heavy together — ha, 
fia ! — he packs strong below, — loads his 
lumber in the hold/' 

"But who goes there," said Vauglj 
pointing to a diminitive figure, upon a g; 
poney. " Who ? Don't you know ? Thi 
Death upon the pale horse 1" was the 
swer. " Indeed !" returned Vaughan ; " 
toe have a nearer view, for it becomes ev< 
man to prepare himself for an acquaintai 
with that formidable personage. But w 
does not the apparition keep to its nati 
promenade, the church-yard ?" " Sir, Bo 
street and its consequences bury as m? 
fortunes and their owners too, as any ^st 
iisbed church-yard within the Bills of Ad 
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lity," replied his cousin. " Well, then 
by not keep itself to its proper hours ? and 
it must re-visit the earth, re-visit it only by 
e glinnpses of the moon, and in proper cos- 
ne ?" said Vaughan. " No, no, — nous 
ons change tout cela. All hours, and all 
)ces, are now alike, or, with but a trivial 
ference. Pretty women meet death, 1 will 
ow, generally between twelve and six in 
3 morning; but then it is in drawing-rooms 
I a P outrance. Gentlemen of honour 
!et it, pistol in hand, from six till nine, in 
5 shades of Hyde Park, or on the sunny 
e of Primrose Hill. MercBants from nine 
three, when the Stock Exchange closes, 
i men deal no more. Citizens, after din- 
•, abroad ; great Lords, after supper, at 
ne ; and old men, at all hours and places.^^ 
nd old women ?" interrupted Vaughan. — 
'f what are you speaking?" said the cha- 
ncer. Vaughan repeated his question, 
h, yes; I now begin to perceive. Old 
Ben ! they die no where on earth. The 
; is, that there is, at present, no such thing 
m old woman in the world ; unless it be 
jld Admiral or General, who talks of the 
crican war; or an old parliamentary per- 
ige, who indulges the table with.anec- 
»s of Pitt and Fox, and the other past and' 
otten of mankind. That pallid and du- 
is figure on the pony, is one of our most 
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ambitious poets; and strange and absui 
enough in his choice of subjects. His la 
was, ' Human Life !' " 

A brilliant equipage now dashed by, ai 
Courtney made his lowest bow to a ster 
countenanced woman, with a bronzed chee 
intenseTy crimsoned, and a paur of wild bla< 
eyes. She received his hcXnage with 
Slight bend, and then shot on like a metec 
"There she goes," said the Cicerone, " 
the rate of ten thousand a year, or a week, 
forget which. A dazzling creature, no doulo 
but monstrously dear. She has, at this m 
ment, a whole forest of oaks, fic^, and i 
other vegetables that can be prevailed on 
grow north of the Tweed, in jewels upon h 
Brown neck." "A foreign princess ?" inqui 
ed Vaughan. " Yes, foreign enough, ai 
fantastic enough too ; — a princess undoubte 
ly; and to-night, you may, if you please, s< 
ber in her royal costume, seated upon h< 
throne." v Vaughan smiled. " An absolu 
fiact," said Courtney ; *' and you shall s( 
about four thousand qf our first fashionable 
paying the most unbounded homage to hei 
— ^" Sceptre 2? interrupted Vaughan. " Nc 
to her- heels! She is the great sublime of tl 
ballet; the deesse >de T opera. You mu 
take a peep literally behind the curtain, n 
dear fellow; or such a glance as you obtai 
ed just now may answer the purpose as wel 
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and learn to \^e surprised at nothing." Philip 
was suddenly interrupted by the approach 
of a veteran oeau of the most singular clescrip^ 
tiofl, who accosted him familiarly as they 
met, and whom he introduced by the name 
of Lord Lovemore. While he was engagecl 
in conversatioa with the peer^Vaughan^s eyes 
were riveted' "upon this strange compound 
of ace, artifice, and effeminacy. Teeth of 
pearly whiteness, in a mouth where- sixty 
fears could scarcely have failed to commit 
^he usual ravages ; — a head not disfigured by 
n single grey hair, — a cravat of such enorm- 
!ius dimensions as almost to envelope the chin ; 
ind a bloom upon the withered cheek, alto* 
gether formed a sight too ludicrous to be re- 
sisted ; and Yaughah found the efibrt to re^ 
IMress his laughter so difticuit, as to feel heart- 
iIt glad when my Lord's farewell bow gave 
hm an opportunity of indulging it. ^^ There, 
now," said Courtney, after they had parted, 
^ is a man verging on sixty-five ; but, to walk 
behind him, you would judge by his taper 
waist, his stiff collar, his mincing pace, and 
his lisping tone, that he was scarcely twenty ; 
and his folly pardonable from his youth.'' 
^^ After what I have seen and heara,'' said 
Vaughan, ^^ my old uncle's eccentricities will 
iio longer appear a just subject for ridicule* 
But who is this? No doubt a singular char* 
acter, and I suspect, his peculiarities, curious 
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as they are, at least do no discredit to his* 
heart or understanding.^' ^^ Come, come,. 
donU be too severe, neither; you are tread- 
ing on dangerous ground. Talet you into a 
family secret, I have a notion that the worthy 

Eecr does not consider himself by any means, 
eyond the age of captivation, and eurmise^ 
that he even aspires to the honour of becom- 
ing my brother-in-law. Seriously, I believe 
my sister, Clementina, would look upon her- 
self as greatly disappointed, and not a little 
ill-used, if she does not one day contrive to 
make this ancient boy her lord and master. 
He is rich, and draws near the end of his 
career; let that be your answer," said Philip. 
" I have heard the lady say, and certainly, 
in this instance, have no reason to doubt her 
sincerity, that the husband is an object of 
perfect indifference to her. She marries for 
a certain establishment. Such and such 
things she must have, — showy routs — splen- 
did equipage — town-house — country-house ; 
all these may certainly be gained by a mar- 
riage with Lovemore. The man, to be sure, 
is a little incumbrance ; a certain clog on the 
estate, but, unfortunately being inseparable, 
she is content to throw the man into the bar- 
gain, and make the best of her lot, trusting 
to the rapid advances of time ; which, with- 
out working any great wonders in her favour, 
may chance to give her speedy freedom*'' 
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CHAPTER VII. 
/ 



Ere triflers half their wish obtain, 
The toiling pleasure sickens into pain ; 
And e^en while Fashion's brightest arts decoy, 
The heart dUtrustiug, asks if this be Joy ? 

Qoldtmitk. 



Vauohan spent a month inLondon agreeably 
enough* He was hurried by his gay cousin 
from one place of amusement to another, with 
such giddy rapidity as to leave no hour un* 
occupied ; but, at length, pleasure began to 

Eall. Novelty had lost some of its charms ; 
ut variety would possibly still have tempted 
him onwards, had not a day's solitude and 
freedom opportunely arrived to give him lei- 
sure for reflection. The first thought which 
nataraily occurred to 4iim, was, that there 
vras one article essentially necessary, to keep 
up an intercourse with the society into which 
be was introduced, and one of which he had 
but little command — money. He took a 
mournful survey of his purse. He found, 
that at the present rate, the sum which be 
bad calculated upon as suflScient for his ex- 
penditure during his residence in London, 
would not last him above half the time. He 
fully felt that he bad no right to encroach 
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upon his mother's means, nor his uncle 
bounty ; and that if be found a larger incom 
necessary for his happiness, he must toil fc 
it, before he could acquire a right to spen 
it. He cast a glance at the handsome an 
well-furnished apartment in which he we 
that moment seated. It had been Courtney- 
choice ; and the choice of a young man < 
his habits, was, as might be expected, show 
and expensive* Philip had besides, his ow 
niotives in this affair. He intended Yauj 
han the honour of supplying him with a coi 
venient lounge. The residence of so near 
relative, must be such as would not disgrac 
his taste in those private parties to which h 
intended himself the pleasure of inviting h 
fiashionable friends; and, above all, if h 
could not prevail upon the novice to brea 
through the prudent resolutions which he ha 
laid down for his conduct before temptatio 
came in his way, his purpose in bringing hit 
to London would not be answered. But 
^ brief reflection undid the work of dayi 
Vaughan paced the room with hasty step? 
A second glance was more than sufficient t 
fix his resolution. " These Jipart'nents ar 
ill-calculated for a child of misfortune, lik 
myself," thought he, '} whose very existence 
whose- whole advancement in life depend 
upon the bounty of another;" and thougi 
alone, a burning flush mounted to his chee! 
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^s the thought crossed bis mind ; and over- 
vbelmed him with a bitter sense of shame, 
and a thorough conviction of his error. He 
sighed. '^ 1 bad too much confidence in my 
own strength. — I am still but too much like 
the rest of the world, easilv dazzled, easily 
misled." Next to this paintul review of him- 
self, he endeavoured to form a juster esti- 
mate of bis cousin's character ; but this was 
to the full as unpleasant a task. His uncle 
was evidently deceived ; but he was unwil- 
h'ng to tax Philip with intentional deceit. 
The first entrance of suspicion into a young 
and ingenuous mind, is a painful and repul- 
sive feeling ; and in Vaughan's breast it was 
^ny thing but a welcome guest. In a word^ 
be had been won by Courtney's manners, 
and his heart silenced the suggestions of his 
reason. But a more important point was yet 
to be gained ; and, as the first step towards 
his own reformation, he determined to punish 
himself by a day of solitude devoted to set- 
tling his accounts, and laying down a plan of 
rigid economy for the future. He found the 
latter a hard task, and solitude more irksome 
than he had been prepared to expect. It i& 
the misfortune of those once engaged in the 
pursuit of pleasure, to be tormented with 
restlessness of spirit. Vaughan became every 
moment more and more angry with himself. 
fie took up a book — his thoughts were waa- 
VOL. I. 6* 
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dering, — the rattle of the carriages disturbe 
him. He walked to the window, recognise 
one or two new-made acquaintances ; longe 
to join them, and sat down to read again wit 
as little interest as before. ** Psha,'' said b< 
and he threw away the book. " How man; 
days have I passed in company with m; 
mother alone, and desired no other society 
Have a few weeks made all this change ? Bv 
I can write to her at least." He wrote, an< 
found his letter filled with fetes and operas- 
the masquerade of last night — and the cor 
versazione of to-morrow. " Yet," he exclain 
ed, ^ how can this interest her? She know 
nothing of my Lord A.^ or my Lady B. 
She will think me a fool and a coxcomb ;^ 
and he tore the letter in a thousand pieces 
Another shared the same fate. It will neve 
do, thought he; and began an epistle to hi 
uncle. His ideas still flowed in the 8am< 
strain, but his patience was exhausted^ anc 
he would make no further attempt. "Well,' 
said he, as he folded the letter, '' let him se( 
me as I am, — let me not add artifice to mj 
other errors ; — if 1 am in fault, let me have 
the advantage of hearing a warning voice it 
time." He had made a bad choice of e 
confidant ; but he had yet to learn the world 
For two days Vaughan rigidly adhered tc 
hb plan of solitude, which he found insuflfer 
ably tedious. On the third, he accidentally 
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esciHintered his cousin in the streets. ^^Where 
lutre vou been hiding yourself?'' said Court- 
ney, laughing. ^^ Did you think tiie world 
wu weary of you, and so resolved to make 
Jtnnelf rare f I assure you, seclusion has 
not improTed your appearance, for you look 
grave enough to startle one, and offer no 
temptations to follow your example." 

Francis attempted to stammer a reply, but 
Courtney interrupted him with, " Come, 
come, no excuses ; I have heaps of engage- 
ments for you, to make amends for lost time. 
In the first place, I, and three or four more, 
of which number you must make one, intend 
galloping off to the review at Hounslow, the 
Brat thing to-morrow ; then, as we return, we 
take a. peep at oid Middleton's sale, where 
vou'll see bijoux innumerable, and a vast col* 
lection of still more curious people ; and 
we'll finish the day by dining en masse at 

Jour lodgings. It is your turn to play the' 
ost now, and let us see how gaily you en- 
tertain." 

*' To-morrow, I am engaged," said Francis,' 
kesitatingly, "neither will you find me there. 
I must change my present apartments, even' 
for the short time I remain in London." 

'^Why, I should have thought they were 
handsome enough to suit the most fastidious 
taste," was the reply. " But come, don't 
look so disconcerted. If you are really en- 
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gaged to morrow, my friends and I will not 
intrude ; another day will do as well. But 
I must not have all my schemes pat off in 
the same w^y. I have an invitation for yea 
to spend a week at my friend the Marquis 
Post Ol)it's villa, — a charming place— de- 
lightful billiard-table — fine stud. — We play, 
or scamper over the country all day ; — drink 
claret and burgundy till midnight, and dance 
till daylight, there's a routine for you! 
But turn round, and let me have a look at 
you. for pity's sake. What an object yoa 
are ? The cut of your coat is at least a 
fortnight later than the fashion. You actu- 
ally could not make your appearance !" 

" As 1 never attempted to lead the fash- 
ion," said Vaughan, " and as I do not in- 
tend to accept my Lord's invitation, I ima- 
gine 1 shall do very well as I am." 

"So! what change has come over you?" 
said Philip, with real surprise. "What spi* 
rit moveth you, friend Vaughan, to-day t 
The fact is, my dear fellow, you have heea 
moralizing yourself into a complete fit of 
the blue devils! a sort of sentimental fever 
upon the spirits, of which the sooner you get 
rid the better ; and now you emerge from 
your seclusion the sublime specimen of a 
philosopher of twenty. Is this fair-— is this 
manly?" he added in a graver tone. "You 
have entered with as much relish as any of 
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BS into all our schemes, and now you would 
turn your back upon all your acquaintance, 
to laugh at their expense ; and will finish by 
stealing off into the country, to give an ac- 
count to our old uncle of my unparalleled 
dissipation. Eh f 

Vaughan repelled such an accusation with 
ill the generous warmth of his nature ; but 
he still felt that it was necessary to be firm. 
'*! have been moralizing or reflecting, call 
it which you will,'' said Francis, " on my 
present mode of life. I have no right to in« 
trade my present resolutions upon you, but 
I have at least a right to adhere to them; 
Convinced as I am, that they are founded up<* 
on reason.'^ 

" Worse and worse ! you reason too much 
for me,'' retorted Philip ; '^ but no matter, 
Wc may at least be friends, whfitever our 
difference of opinions may be ; and I did not 
come to seek you to part in anger : so you'll 
walk with me, just as far as Pm going, and 
dispose of your time as you think proper af- 
terwards." 

There was no resisting so much frankness 
and eood-humour, at least, so Vaughan 
tlKHigbt; — mechanically he took Philip's 
arm, and the day ended, as might be sup- 
posed under such a compact, much like 
those whicb had gone before. How many 
temptations to extravagance did he resist 
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this day ; and how oflen did be regret fa: 
ing exposed himself to them ? How ma 
invitations did he decline ? How many fa 
excuses did he make ? And how often ( 
the glow of false shame mount to his cheels 
'* What is this new feeling that oppres 
me,^^ said he, when he retired to the soliti 
of his own chamber. " I am merely end 
vouring to keep the course which prudei 
prescribes to me. I am merely combat 
the thoughtlessness of mj nature. — I h; 
the means of supporting existence but 
extravagance. — I see myself outdone ; p 
haps the jest of a few paltry coxcon 
whom I despise. — I cannot launch forth i 
the character of a man of fashion, a;id'I 
weak enough to regret it. I have done 
wrong;;!— I have injured no one. — Of wi 
then am I ashamed ? Psha," said he, '' an 
ashamed of being poor ?" 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



ihike. Tour miftress, is she loyeljr ? 
yalerio. Fair Tfaith 

To oyes just come from Barbary. 
Duke, Then she is yOung ? 
fttierio. There have been younger maids 

That have seen pretty infants on iheir knee. 
Duke, Then she is wise ? 
^o^erto. Ay, wise as those that think 

That they shall trap me into marriage bonds. 

Safe bindf Safe find, 

" Not at home to any one but Lord Love- 
more, and one or two others, whose names I 
could not hear, is mj mother^s order for to- 
day,'' said Julia Courtney, in a tone of evi- 
dent displeasure, as she entered the room 
where Catherine was seated alone, engaged 
in her favourite amusement of drawing* 
"And Frederic Gordon promised to call here 
to*day ! This it is to be subjected to mater*> 
nal control ! Heigh, ho ! my dear, I wish I 
Were my own mistress !" Catherine sus- 

Ended her employment for a moment, and 
)ked up doubtfully in Julia's face. Julia 
pursued her soliloquy, — " My Lord is the 
hero of the day now with my mother! Every 
minor consideration gives way to this one im- 
portant point ! Heavens ! how Clementina 
vill lord it over us, when she becomes Lady 
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Lovemore ! I think I see her with he 
haughty stare, ready to crush me into insign 
ficance, offering me a seat in. her carriag 
with provoking condescension ; and invitin 
me to her nights with such a patronising ai; 
Oh insupportable ! Gordon and I will ne¥€ 
be able to enter the lists with her ! When 
think of those things, do you know, Pm ha 
sorry I have suffered this silly business I 
proceed so far. Ambition flutters round m 
heart, and seems to tempt it to turn traitor. 
" No, no,'' said Catherine, earnestly, laying 
her hand upon her cousin's arm, ^' such incon 
sistency is not in your nature ! I know yoii 
better than to believe you are capable ol 
following your sister's steps, and sacriCk^iog 
all to ambition. Consider a moment,— 
are all the toys which Clementina will pu^ 
chase by her marriage worth the price which 
she will pay for them ?" " 1 believe not," 
i^id Julia, hesitatingly ; " you plead Gor- 
don's cause eloquently — well, my lot most 
be speedily decided. But why tnat look of 
consternation ; are yoti startlea at the effect 
of your influence ?" " No," returned Cathc* 
rine, " but startled to see you form such 
hasty decisions in an affair of so much im* 
portance. Gordon's prospects are anything 
but flattering, at present. Is there no medi- 
um between utter desertion, and plunging 
headlong into difficulty? Time may wonc a 
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*oange in his favour. — His exertions may ul- 
timately prove successful, — his father's heart 
inay soften to^vards him, can you not wait 
the result !'' " Oh ! say no more of it, my 
-dear; I'm not in a humour to listen to a 
kcture just now. Did I not forbid him to 
think of me any more ? Can I help it, if 
the man is obstinate, and will not obey 
me? And did I not tell him distinctly, 
that I began to detest him ? Caii I help it, 
if he will not believe me? Oh! yes; Time 
{nay work a change in his favour, but it will 
work none in mine,'' she continued as she 
surveyed herself in a large mirror. " A few 
more years in this world of dissipation, and I 
shall become ugly, artificial, and almost as 
heartless as Clementina herself! Will Gor« 
don's constancy stand such a test, think 
you? But, to start something new, what 
think you of this new arrival-— this country 
cousin — this peerless rustic — this Yaughan f' 
Catherine bent her head over her drawing: 
dipped her brush hastily in the pallet, and 
muttered a few indistinct phrases, in which 
the word " indifferent," was the most audi- 
ble. ** Heavens !^' said Julia, laughing, " my 
question was very mal-a-propos just then. 
I quite forgot the nature of your employ- 
ment ! Come, come, you have totally spoilt 
your beautiful drawing,—- ^you may as well 

▼QI». I. 7 
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burn it at once and thank me for contribat>- 
ing to its destruction !" *' Really," interrupt^ 
ed Catherine, ^^you are most provokine— i 
This cousin of your^s is nothing to me?"™ 
** I'll engage he's of a different opinion,' 
said Julia, laughing ; ^^ there never was a ma 
in this world that had not as large a share o^ 
vanity as — as — a woman ! But I had forgots— 
ten to tell you, Philip informs me that thi 
rural swain has already taken fright at th< 
specimen he has seen of our town-life, an 
afraid of being contaminated by the sight (^ I 
. so much dissipation, — is for making a ha8^3^ 
retreat into the country. But I find a roucn 
more natural cause for his determinatiocB , 
and pronounce him afraid of losing his 

• heart, is it so, my sweet coz ?" " I sc*« 
nothing very extraordinary," said Catherini&i 
suddenly rcicovering her self-possession, ^^ in 
this ; he never intended making a very long 
stay in London, and after having protractea 
his departure much beyond his original inr , 
tention, is it at all surprising that he should I 
at length fix the time for his return f i 
" There is no throwing you off your guardj!' ^ 

•^ said Julia, a little chagrined, ^' no snrprisiifg ' 
you into an expression of human feeling* 
With your caution, — ^you and Yaugban 
would be the best matched pair in Christen- 
dom. .What I complain of in your paragon 
is, his unnatural prudence. I hate a man 
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rtat does every thing by rule, — ^that evea 
falls in love with mathematical precision^ — 
sees his danger at every step be takes, and 
hen retreats with as much caution as he ad- 
vanced. Gordon and I will dash through 
be world in another style. But here comes 
ilartha, to give a turn to our thoughts. 
[ow we shall have all the scandal of the 
I8t night's ball.'' 

" Oh, Ladies !" said Martha, laughing as 
be entered, " have you heard of Seraphina's 
dventure? SheMl hold her head so high, 
lere will be no enduring her for a week to 
Dine, at least!'' ^^I think I had a hint froRi 
ly mother," returned Julia, " but let us have 
our edition of the tale." " Seraphina, as 
sual,'' resumed Martha, '^ had danced but 
ne quadrille. You know, it is an es^blish- 
d principle with her, that to do moreMlrgues 

state of robust health^^uite forekEtt/tb the 
lelicacy and sensibili|MPher nati^; She 
ileaded fatigue, and l^l^d herself In a con- 
emplative attitude. Her partner, a man of 
xquisite gallantry, seated himself beside 
ler, and announced the same intention, 
3uch to the discomfiture of several damsels ; 
3r he was a most captivating person, and 
uite the magnet of the night. Seraphina 
njoyed her triumph, — 

' Sh0 looked a goddess, and she moved a queen/ . 
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She played off her whole artillery of senti- 
ment. — He was an adept in the art of adriii* 
ration ; they sate in a conspicuous corner of 
the room, apart from the general group, 

Siite picturesque — every eye turned upon 
em. The scene was worth a season oi 
quadrilles. My mother was on thorns,— 
could scarcely hold her cards, and lost every 
game. At the first moment she could, she 
new from the card-table, and drew Seraphina 
aside. * Seraphina, my love, you are mat 
inji yourself quite ridiculous, every one is 
looking at you. — Who is that man?* Sera- 
phina contrived to set all at rest, by a mys- 
terious but satisfactory whisper, of which 1 
could just hear, * Sir Mark Thornton — estate 
in Yorkshire—ten thousand a-year P With- 
out a word in reply, my mother turned and 
resumed her seat. Sir Mark returned tc 
his station, and Seraphina was allowed t( 
make herself as happy- and absurd assh< 
pleased for the rest of the evening. 

'^ But the b^st part of the affair is, tha 
Sir Mark is said to be actually paying hi 
serious devoirs in another quarter." " Thcr 
the kindest thing you could do by her," sai< 
Catherine, ''would be to undeceive her.' 
"I undeceive her?" said Martha, "not ft: 
the world! She is in Elysium at this mi 
nient; and to undeceive her would be 1 
deprive her of some very agreeable hour 
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I have not cruelty enough for those things. 
But here comes Gordon. What's the coun- 
tersign to-day, Julia ; to be admitted or 
not? — he'll hardly escape exclusion, for I 
overheard a charitable dowager last night 
iflform Mrs. Courtney that his father was 
more incensed against him than ever. I 
was right — there he goes — poor fellow, how 
dejectedly he walks away." 

" 'Tis no matter," said Julia, looking after 
him ; ^' tyranny like this only incites one to 
be more fertile in expedients. I shall find 
an opportunity of lettmg him know that it 
was not by my order that he was refused 
admittanc^e. Heigbo ! I wish I were my own 
mistress !" concluding as she began. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. — Shakspeare. 



'*I WONDER what has become of young 
Faughan ; we have not seen him this week 
past?" said Mrs. Cqpjrtney, one morning, 
* reu I. 7* 
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^^ and I am sure that is cause for surprise, 
ti^ish he were gone to college, with 'all r 
heart. The company of an angel would 1 
gin to weary one unless his visits were, 
angel visits are said, to be, ^ few and i 
between.' " 

*'You must ask Catherine," said M.irtI 
**PI1 answer for it, she can give you the h 
information as to his movements, for th 
are always together, — always in some i 
cret conference,-— have you not observ 
it ?" 

"Poh,^ said Mrs. Courtney, careless 
" it is not worth observing, — let them en) 
themselves, — it would be a suitable match, 
beggar with beggar, and an easy way 

{;etting rid of both. Let them ma?ry i 
ove if they like, and live upon it if tb 
can.'' 

*' Pll engage," continued Martha, " thej 
find some more substantial means of ex 
tence for all that. Catherine has mc 
shrewdness than you give her credit f< 
Depend upon it, that she knows more 
Vaughan's prospects than you do. I shoi 
lauglf amazingly if she were in' the seci 
the whole time, and were to secure the tr 
heir for herself! I am sure, nothing can 
toore pidln. Catherine and my broil 
were onct the best friends imaginable; n 
they are exquisitely reserved whenever th 
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meet. It is only a little pardonable incon- 
stancy* on the lady's part. The other scale 
freponderaies, and she has altered her 
views." 

There was just a sufficient mixture of 
truth and falsehood in the statement, to give 
an air of probability to the whole. In the 
^ays of Catherine's prosperity, Courtney 
bad contemplated the prospect of her lather's 
return, a wealthy Indian, and the fortune 
which she might expect, offered an easy 
method of repairing his own. Colonel Gre- 
ville's late mysterious silence had given the 
alarm to his sordid relative, and Catherine, 
though wholly unconscious of his matrimo- 
nial plans, could not avoid being hurt at the 
cfaan^, and naturally repaid his increasing 
coldness with a proud and marked indiffe- 
rence. 

^ I had never seen the matter in this light, 
I own," said Mrs. Courtney, in a voice of se- 
rious alarm. " A pretty scheme to enter into 
an inexperienced head of seventeen, but Pll 
settle the business, and speedily coo. n Does 
any one know where she is?" and she or- 
dered her to be summoned. Catherine did 
not make her appearance directly, and when 
she did, she came drest for a morning walk, 
full of gaiety and good humour, and totally 
Ufiprepared for the storm that threatened. 

** Where are you going in such high spirits^ 
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young iady, may I take the liberty to askf' 
said Mrs. Courtney, haughtily. Catherine, 
awed by her tone, replied timidly, " Julia, 
Mr. Vaughan, and myself, — " she hesitated. 
"We are going to 'he exhibition, and seve- 
ral other places, I think- We shall be out 
all day." " A pretty trio, and a fine exhSnr 
Hon youMl make of it. If vou had conde- 
scenned to have asked my advice on the sub- 
ject, you had saved yourself much trouble* 
As it is, you will have the goodness to make 
up your mind to remain at home. I can hear 
of no rambles with such an escort. — Have 
you no regard to appearances ?" 

" But, dear aunt, we have promised, and 
we expect Mr. Vaughan every moment.^ 

" A promise given without my permission, 
was made to be broken,'' said Mrs. Court- 
ney. " Let me tell you, young lady, that ia' 
your father's absence, (and would to Hearen 
he were returned to free me from such a re- 
sponsibility,) 1 am your sole guardian;— 
what would the world say of me if I were tc 
authorize such indiscretion ?" 

"There is little danger. Madam," said 
Catherine, smiling, " that the world wooU 
take the trouble of inquiring into the conduct 
of such humble personages as ourselves T • 

" 1 beg. Madam," interrupted Mrs. Courif 
ney, hastily, " that when you are seized with 
such a sudden fit of humility, you wjll at least 
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3a VI? my family out of the question, and even 
&ke into consideration your own relation* 
hip to myself. My connexions are extreme- 
y well known, and you can scarcely appear 
mywhere without a chance of being recog* 
itsed. And to go yet farther, should your 
father ever return, how should I answer it to 
the world, my conscience,^r him, to suffer 
you to elude my vigilance, and throw your- 
self away upon a beggar?" 

"There is little danger of that, Madam,'' 
said Catherine, pointedly; "I have experi- 
enced too many of the evils of poverty to run 
anv risk of voluntarily encountering it." 

There was something ambiguous in this 
reply, to Mrs, Courtney's prejudiced ear, 
ind she directly gave it. her own interpreta^ 
lion. 

'^It is as I suspected," she burst forth. 
'You know more than I do. — I understand 
^ou. — You run no risk of encountering po- 
irerty with Vaughan, — He has gained the 
>ld man's ear, and you are to share his pros- 
f>erity. An admirable scheme, and worthy 
of its contriver !" 

At this cruel accusation the poor girl burst 
into tears. " You have gained one point, at 
least, Madam," she said. " You have de- 
prived me of the power of disputing your 
^mmands, for you have left me neither spi- 
ll nor inclination io mingle in cheerful scenes 
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t<Mlay.'' As Ahe spoke, her cheek crimi 
ed, and a sense of the injustice with wh 
she was treated, roused a feeling which 
could no longer suppress. 

^^ I must leave you,'' she continued, as i 
advanced towards the door ; *^ to so unjui 
suspicion it were idle to reply ; but one w< 
before we part.<^Your last expressions, 1 
dam, have betrayed the real motive of y 
prohibition, and taught me how to value y 
counsel. You need be under no dppreh 
sion of my eluding your vigilance. — ^Th 
is no danger of my being put to the trial ; ' 
if, at a future time, I were to marry imp 
dently, or unhappily, the sin be on anotl 
head ; and this, the only excuse I could mi 
to my father or my conscience, the vh 
which I am made to feel every day of i 
life, the cruel want of a home," 

" Dear Catherine," said Julia, affecti 
ately, as she returned to the room wh 
they had been sitting, " you have beec 
tears— some harsh expression of my mothi 
has again disturbed you, but you kn 
her." 

" You have guessed rightly, — I do not 
feet to deny it. My aunt has forbidden 
innocent indulgence, but it is not the pal 
disappointment, — it is not the prohibit! 
but the manner of it, her cruel insinuatk 
which have hurt me so deeply. But it is 
to you that I should complain." 
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^'Dearest cousin, you grieve me,'' said 
lilia, with unaffected sincerity ; ^^ your situ« 
iioa is painful, but bear with it for awhile, 
rbese days may pass away sooner than you 
hiek of; I may perhaps marry before you, 
ud the first stipulation I should make with 
Bj husband, would be, that in my house 
tker^ should always be a home for you. I 
dunk I can form a pretty near conjecture as 
to the nature of those insinuations to which 

Et allude, but as I am the physician, I must 
r the whole case fairly stated, before I 
cao propose a remedy*" 

Catherine had scarcely made the neces- 
lanr explanation,, when Yaughan was seen 
at the door. 

^What excuse shall I invent, or shall I 
Ml him the whole truth ; explain my mo- 
ther's fears, and bid him be gone, and show 
hit dangerous face here no more T' said Julia, 
aughing. 

" Hush, you wild girl," said Catherine, in 
eal alarm, placing her hand before her cou- 
Id's mouth. 

When Vaughan entered, the traces of tears 
H Catherine's face, the subdued smile of 
'Olia, and the evident embarrassment of bath 
lerplexed him. 

.** I will tell all, positively, if you leave it 
ime," said the provoking Julia ; ^^ the truths 
od the whole truth." Vaughan expressed 
arprise. 
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" Ask that lady," continued she, " I am c 
cessively awkward at inventing excuses, ai 
besides, am not altogether so submissive ; ai 
when my schemes of amusement are defeat 
in one instance, my brain's on the rack, til 
can invent another ; so I'll leave yoo to ent< 
taia each other," and she tripped away, 

" Now, if she was not quite so giddy, il 
may venture to use such an egression," sa 
Vaughan, as she closed the door, "Jul 
Courtney would be one of the most chan 
ing creatures m the world." 

" No, you must not judge her loo sever 
ly," said Catherine, " sh^ affects mo 
thoughtlessness than belongs to her characU 
and disguises feelings which honour he 
She has a heart superior to her manner 
there is not a kinder one in the world, 
have reason to say so. But for her, — " ai 
she broke off abruptly, afraid of giving i 
terance to feelings which at that mome 
overpowered her. 

" You are disturbed Miss Greville," sa 
Francis, gently, " something has distress* 
ou. — If my presence embarrass you, Iw 
eave you ; but I own," he hesitated, "fa 
unwilling to go, if it is in my power to off 
any service." 

" I will acknowledge," said she, half aver 
ing her head, "there is something on ro 
mind which renders me almost unfit for 9( 
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'. You have probably ^perceived, that 
ituation in this family is any thing but 
•ant. It is daily becoming more insup- 
tble. My aunt, a slayc where it suits 
)urpose, is a tyrant to those within her 
>• The expression is a strong one ; but 
mthorized by the treatment which I re- 
." The tears flowed afresh. — ^^ Some 
let ot injustice has roused this natural 
'irtuous indiji^nation. Let me know aU, 
he world shall go hard with me, but I 
ind the means of protecting you from 
said Francis, with generous warmth, 
haps I take these things too much to 
," returned Catherine : " but a sense of 
)dencc renders the feelings acute. From 
ce or ill nature, my aunt has forbidden 
xcursion of to-day. It is the tone and 
er with which she enforced her com- 
s, which I find it so hard ta endure, 
nost cruel insinuations — but what am I 
o; ? The substance of her charges," con- 
l Catherine, weeping at the recollection, 
ould not interest you to hear ; but yoa 
seen enough of Mrs. Courtney, to be 
5 that the object of her incessant perse- 
1 cannot fail to be miserable." — ^^ I have 
enough of her to know," said Francis, 
lantly, "that she has not the heart to 
nerous, and that the protection which 
xtends must be any thing but sincere.^ 
.. I. 8 
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— ''It must be confessed," said Catheru 
with a sigh and a smile, '' that men are t 
more fortunate portion of this world at lea 
Woman has no chance but to struggle 
through a life of trial, and, it may be, to c 
in the struggle. To man, how many profi 
sions, how many resources, are open : wl 
noble opportunities lie, for instance, before 
soldier; if he does his duty, be his rank 
fortune what they may, the proudest eye 
the land can have no right to look down up 
him." — "True," said he, animated byh 
remark: "you have painted the professi 
in its genuine colours, you have more th 
ever confirmed my resolution of adopting 
Our situations are alike ; our tastes shou 
be the same." "What have 1 said, wh 
have I done ?" cried Catherine, vainly c 
deavouring to conceal her agitation. " I 
not think of it. You have prospects befo 
you ; an uncle that loves 3'ou, a kind parei 
and a natural home. I have none of tbos 
our circumstances are not alike. Be p< 
suaded," she continued, with increased fe 
ing, " and do not break — ;" she paused ; a 
added, in a suppressed voice, "your n 
ther's heart." — " It is our mutual misfortuD< 
returneil^ Francis, "that our fates bear t 
close ^".^semblance. It is, this cruel sim 
ftide which deprives me of the power tl 
my heart is longing to possess, the power 
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ing you. But something must be thought 
I am on the eve of quitting London ; but 
inot leave you till some plan has been 
)ted more conducive to your future com- 
My mother is kind and generouj^. In 
house you must seek an asylum, and 

her find that protection and friendship 
;h you will never meet with here." But 
:ely had this unguarded speech, in^pir- 
y the feelings of the moment, passed his 

than the recollection that his mother 
yet to be consulted, and that her circum* 
:es were not such as to warrant his even 
ing it to her, flashed across his mind, 
lerine saw and pitied his embarrassmeDt* 
eel at the same moment,'' she replied^ 
) kindness which dictates, and the ob* 
es which forbid, my accepting such a 
•osal. No ; my education has been li- 
L The few acquirements which I poa* 
were not indeed bestowed upon me for 
)urposes to which I intend to turn them ; 
t may be but a temporary trial. I am 
)roud to submit to contumely ; but not 
)roud to use the only means in my pow- 
br asserting my independence." — " It 
; not be, it cannot be," said Francis, 
wn completely off his guard ; " it would 
k my heart to see you thus. Promise 
\t least, that you will do nothing further 
irou hear from roe. You were not born to 
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betheslfive of another^s will, the victim 6f- 
but — but I have no right — I ought not to ii 
terfere with a scheme so honourable to youi 
self, since I can think of nothing, can oHc 
nothing better/' He walked to the windov 
breathless with emotion. ^^ What am I saying 
I shall betray myself," he exclaimed, almoi 
unconciously uttering his thoughts aloud 
" no matter ; it is already done.'^ 

After a short silence, which neither ha 
the power to break, he turned to Catherioi 
whose cheek burning with intense agitatioi 
and eye fixed upon the ground, showed tbs 
bis words had been deeply understood. H 
took her passive hand. ^^ I have gone tc 
far, dear girl," said he, in a tone that uncoi 
sciously sank almost to a whisper. ^^ I ha 
BO right to put you to this pain. Your fee 
ings should have been sacred to me. I as 
no promise. I am about to seek my chanc 
of fortune through the world. But may 
say it, the highest delight of success, the n< 
blest trhimph that the world could offer woul 
be the power of lightening the least of yot 
sorrows." '^ This is rashness, enthusiasm, 
sighed Catherine, without raising her eye 
" Ay, madness, if you will," said Vaughar 
"But'here, Catherine, dearest girl! Catht 
rine, 1 offer my love !" His voice passe 
away,' as he pronounced the words : his ey 
Mras fixed on her. li'he dark hair bad falte 
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thickly over the cheek that glowed through 
it: he drew the tresses aside, and saw it sud- 
denly grow as pale as death. Her hand was 
still clasped in his : he felt her shudder and 
give way. Her lips quivered, but she could 
not utter a word. Vaughan was in terror : 
ke flung open the door of the conservatory, 
the gush of fragrance from rose and myrtle 
revived her, and she listened with the strange 
and mysterious delight of a happy dream to 
the romantic eloquence of first love. At 
length her habitual presence of mind return- 
ed. " Mr. Vaughan !" He suddenly dropped 
ker hand at the coldness of the name. Ca- 
therine smiled : " Well — Francis ! — if it must 
be so; I can pardon the past; but on the 
single condition, that it must not occur again. 
I have been unwise ; perhaps we both- want 
to learn wisdom on some matters. But I 
absolve you from all promises." He ^azed 
on her reproachfully. " I mean," said she 
'*from all promises that you find it at all em- 
barrassing to keep. Let us have done on 
this subject. We have others to consult. 
You have a mother. I, if Providence in its 
mercy so will, a dear father." She wiped^ 
away a tear,* and as she raised her dark eyes 
to heaven, with a lo6k between resignation 
and hope, with her white hands faintly clasp- 
ed together, and her lip trembling with unut- 
tered prayer, Vaughan gazed upon her, as 

VOL. I. 8* 
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be would upon an angcl in the act of adora 
tion. At this moment, the door was throwi 
open^ and Mrs. Courtney almost burst int< 
the room. ^ So,'' said she, *' just as I thought 
Pray, Miss Gteville, how lung has this ^en 
tieman been here?'' Some general answei 
was returned. *^ Well, well," continued tb( 
angry lady of the mansion, ^^ I presume yoi 
have exhausted all your morning topics 
and I now wish to have some conversation ii 
my turn." Catherine fled from the rooa 
like ^ frightened faun, giving, as she parted 
an imploring glance at Vaughan, to restraii 
his evii^ent irritation. We shall not detai 
the conversation tbat followed. The ladj 
had by much the greater part of it to her 
self. It was alternately prudence, persua 
sion, and menace; the avoidance of paying 
boyish attentions to girls not come to yean 
of discretion ; the dangers of a continued re- 
sidence in town ; and the follies of a contiO' 
ued residence in the country. Or^the whole, 
she considered the army the very finest, mosi 
pleasant, antl most promising for a yonoi 
man* The age was military ; the public mu* 
nificence was all turned vpon soldiersbipi 
There were certainly occasional hazards, 
from climate and otwr casualties; but ol 
those a brave man took no account, and 
fih<)8e were surmounted every day. Her nd- 
vice vas, Henven knew it, given with a re 
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hctant heart; but she felt for his situation, 
aaxiously, deeply felt for it, and from 
ike bottom of her heart could wish to see 
liis name in the next gazelle. The lady 
was eloquent ; Vaughan open to convic- 
tion. But half her eloquence was un- 
heard, while he was conjuring up the vision 
of Catherine in her chamber, friendless, and 
lovely, and weeping over the sullen prospect 
ofa fife, fvhich he would be too far away to 
chccr^ Her smile rose before him soft^ 
sweet, and innocent; the brown ringlets 
again clustered over her cheek richer than 
roses ; the splendid eye again shone, full of 
the spirit of that Heaven on which it gazed ; 
ind be half worshipped the image which his 
fencv bad made. 

lliat night was sleepless. He was fever- 
ed with distracting thoughts. '^Had he not 
keen rash in his declaration to the woman of 
lits heart ; was he not binding her in vows 
which she might yet wish to break ; was 
there not such a thing as female inconstancy ? 
His profession too, was it not almost fixed 
already by his uncle ? How should he answer 
for the pam which his only parent would feel 
at his going into the ariny, a career of which 
I be knew her habitual dread. Was Mrs. 
I Courtney's advice sincere, when he knew her 
I bardn688, selfishness, and duplicity of soul t 
I If he fell, where was Catherine's hope of 
[ evading the ditBcuIties of her forlorn life V^ 
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As the first step to coolness of though 
determined to leave London. 



CHAPTER X. 



They that have grown old in a single state are ge: 
found to be morose, fretful, and captious — t^nac 
their own practices and manners, soon offended t 
tradiction or negligence, and impatient of any a 
tion, but with those that will watch their nod, ai 
mit themselves to unlimited authority. 

Dr. Johi 



On rising, he immediately began his p 
rations for the journey. He had not 
long employed, when a knock at the 
announced Courtney* 

He entered laughing. " Then the ne 
true," said he ; " London air is too thi( 
the delicacy of your feelings ; or are 
out of purse, or out of favour with some 
or other, which of course your pastor 
ture thinks the much worse evil of the 1 
— " None of those," returned Vaughan ; 
I am under an absolute necessity of retu 
to Halston-Hall. I have some imp< 
business there ; a point to carry, which 
be settled without loss of time." Court 
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piety forsook bim at once ; and looking in 
m cousin's face, ^ Have you had the nrwn 
bj letter?" and he caught up a letter which 
Vaughan had written to convey his farewrH 
to Catherine. The direction caught his eye; 
liis countenance turned livid, and his teeth 
goashed. It was but the emotion of H mo- 
nent, and he laid the letter on the table 
imopened as he had taken it up. Vaughan 
was still busy assisting his servant in pack* 
iBg* ^ Come now, be sincere ; was the news 
by express?— * is the old fellow dying? — is 
lie dead.'' Vaughan turned in surprise: 
•* Dead ! who ?" — " Curse his cunning P mut- 
tered Courtney : ^ we have been ousted com* 
pletely." He turned to his cousin, " Are you 
going to take possession of the Hall T' — 
•*Yes," was the answer. Courtney darted 
a look of fury at him, and wa^about to rush 
oat of the room ; Vaughan caught hold of 
liiffl* ^ What, in the name of all extrava- 

fince, is the matter with you this morning, 
hilip?" — ^'^ I am going to take possCwSsion 
of my old bed-chamber, and no more, for 
jost two days ; and after that, if I can obtain 
my uncle's leave, going to perhaps a bed- 
cimmber where the sky is the canopy, and 
where men sleep without disturbing their 
relatives." — ^*The old lellow still alive; a 
commission ; the very thing !" and Court- 
lejr, starting from his reverie, shook the 
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future soldier's hand, with more than feig 
eagerness. " Your purpose is manlj 
honourable. Luckless dog that I am, 1 n 
be confined to this wretchedly inactive 
at home, while you are gathering laui 
my boy. You'll cut us all out when ; 
retu#i. But" — and he took a turn thro 
the room in thought — ^ you are going to 
hall ; egad — I now recollect, I have busii 
there, put off too long, ^ a truant disposit 
good, my Lord ;' I will have the curr 
with you in ten minutes, and lye will 
together." 

Courtney's inclination for the journey i 
sided, as Yaughan became more commun 
tive. He saw still more clearly, that noU: 
could be more favourable to his own vie 
than to encourage his cousin's predilec 
for the army, as affording the fairest me 
in the world for getting him completely 
of the way. The chances were, that t 
might never meet again during his unc 
life-time, and in his rival's absence he mi 
regain his former influence. Yaughan, 
lighted at the interest which he appeared 
take in his concerns, and pleased at recei^ 
advice so consonant to his wishes, overk 
cd the selfishness which dictated iu Tl: 
was something so friendly in his tone 
manner,thatfrom one communication Yaug 
was irresistibly led on to another. It oc 
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red to him that he might make him the con- 
fidant of his affection for Catherine, and the 
bearer of the letter, which he could find no 
other means of conveying. Little did he 
guess in what dangerous hands he was plac- 
ing his secret. "Give your wordnot to 
^?ulge my secret ; for your mother--^k[Cuse 

-ae, Philip — ^you know, your mother" 

* Oh, yes," said Philip, laughing, " she hajs 
a lynx's eye, but you have told me nothing 
new in this, for 1 more than suspected it 
before ; however, your secret's safe, and if 
I can do any thing to serve you or your fair 
one, rely upon me." A servant now brought 
in a letter which had been sent from his 
bouse ; he glanced it over, seemed surprised, 
and suddenly recollecting an engagement in 
tofwn, begged Vgnghan to apologize to his 
uncle, and bade him a hasty adieu. 

The old man received bis nephew vfitii 
kindness, but some surprise ; for he had taken 
his resolution so suddenly, as to have no 
time to warn his' uncle of his intentions. " I 
should rather have expected to have heard 
of your tbeing'^on the road to Oxford by 
this time, than to have seen you here, young 
man," said he gravely. — " Yes, sir," return- 
ed Francis, " but having a day or two to 
spare, I abridged my stay in London, to pay 
my respects to you, and also to consult you 
jn a subject near ray heart, and which T 
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could not so well explain bj letter." — •" A„ 
subject near your heart ! what have yon l» 
.da with affairs of the heart at present? 
No fooiish love business, I hope; if so, f 
warn -you, you have chosen a wrong confi- 
dant" — " No, sir, you mistake," said Fran- 
cis, ^kntly embarrassed. ^^ I am thinking, 
sir," at' length, he said, " that it will cost 
you a heavy sum to maintain me at college 
lor the three years it was your hjtcntion that 
I should remain lhere"-^'^0, poh, poh— is 
that the result of your reflections ?" said the 
old man fretfully ; ^^ it is all true, but that is 
not a point to be considered now. It is all 
settled, man." '^But I thought it right, sir, 
before 1 took my departure, to inform you, 
that my prepossession in favour of a military 
life is still the same, and likely to remain so. 
I have weighed the arguments on all sides. 
The Church, the Law, and Commerce^ have 
all been severally proposed. The Cburck 
is too inactive, the others are too laborious* 
There is a drudgery, an up-hill labour con- 
nected with these last; and all of them oflef 
but few allurements to a man without pros- 
pect or fortune ; they are too slow for my 
ambition." — '^ Ambiiion — drudgery — what 
new-fangled words are these? Hah P said 
th« old man tartly, " let me tell you, young 
man, anibition is not necessary to get on m 
the world ; perseverance is a great dieal 
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better. You must be content to do as others 
liaYe done before Tou« I began the world, 
lir, pretty much like yourself-c-without;^^^ 
penny ; ay, without a penny, and I cmiy ven- 
ture to say, almost without a rriend';'Hl^ut I 
foiled early and late, denied myself^^ idle 
pleasures, was at the desk from s^^^ till 
noon-light, — my fingers cramped^l^ face 
pale, my brain addled with incessant ap|>li- 
cation ;— always calculating, always busy, 
sir, and always at hand when any thing 
was to be done at a moment. Drudgery ! 
I had enough of that ; but here I am in my 
old age, and long before old age came upon 
me, independent, sir, and with, as you see, 
money to spare. — Genius, boy, genius is not 
required to make a fortune. An indefati- 
gable spirit will do more in a twelvemonth 
tban one of your lazy geniuses in a life ; 
and as to advancement, you'll find that to 
the full as slow in the military line as in any 
other, I fancy." — " Possibly, sir, but, in a life 
so varied and interesting, I could wait with 
greater patience the reward of my services ; 
and at the worst, should promotion be slower 
and my disappointment more severe than I 
had anticipated, there are ten chances to one 
^at a friendly bullet may rid me of all fur- 
fter anxiety." — " Where did you learn this 
language, pray ? Don't conjure up such fan- 
:ies; it's an msult to me — it's flying in the 
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face of Providence. I had hoped to ie 
ture take its course, and have gone do\ 
the grave before you," murmured the 
man. *' Well, Sir," said Francis, affe 
yet pleased, by his emotion, " I will not 
you J^^rging the point ; but one word 
— I ^^^eased my conscience of the w 
whicf^m)ressed it — I feel convinced ths 
money which you have set apart for m^ 
was intended to contribute to my happi 
and I would merely represent to you, 
that purpose would be much sooner g<' 
by the purchase of a commission." — " ^ 
this is fair, this is manly." said his u 
with a smile ; "• there is something I 
about this, sir — but I am an old man, 
must be a little obstinate. You shall s 
one twelvemonth at college, and if yoi 

hold the same mind why, there i 

struggling with fate — and you shall hav 
commission after all." 
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CHAPTER XI. 



''How quickly uature falls into revolt 
When gold becomes her object ! Jy 

For this the foolish over-careful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, iheir brains 

with care. 
Their hours with industry /^—Skakspeare, 



This arrangement being made, a week saw 
Vaughan established at Oxford. 
. His uncle's generosity made bim consider 
it as a duly to endeavour to combat bis own 
inclination, and, it possible, ultimately to give 
into his views. He resolved to turn his mind 
to study, form but few acquaintance, and 
extinguish, if possible, the spirit-stirring en- 
thusiasm within, which perpetually whispered 
of drums and trumpets, adventure and glory. 
To his resolution of solitude he did not find it 
so difficult to adhere ; for amongst those with 
whom it was now his lot to mingle, he found 
ftw with whom he felt any desire to become 
acquainted. But he missed the society of 
Courtney. It had become almost essentiaU 
There was a lifeless monotony in his present 
existence, trying to him. In the hour of 
study, his books were his companions, and 
he had learnt, at such moments, to desire no 
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other; but in the hour of relaxation, he felt 
the want of some associate with whom he 
could unbend his mind. The necessity of 
confiding in some one person appears a feel- 
ing implanted in our nature; and to converse 
on incUfferent subjects when the mind is oc- 
cupiea with one, is an art difficult to be dc- 
quired'bj old or youfig. He was long irith- 
out finding a substitute for his absent friend. 
But there was one amongst his young <:oiii- 

E anions, to whom a similarity of feelings drew 
im more closely than the rest* George 
Mordaunt was universally acknowledge<f to 
be the most well-meaning fellow in the worldt 
Vaughan soon perceived that there was this 
difference between him and Courtney ; be 
nerer refused a service that was in his powa 
to perform ; he was liberal to a fault ; his 
purse was as open as his heart. To his readj 
and genuine kindness, Vaughan could M/i 
long remain insensible, and be and Mordaunl 
became, by insensible degrees, companions 
t>iit he soon perceived that all his exceUew 
qualities was obscured by one fatal draw 
back, a total absence of discretion. It nevci 
entered Mordaunt's iiead, that one whos^ in 
tentions were so good as his own, could lurv< 
any occasion for reserve. The freedon 
with which he told his own concerns ofte\ 
astonisfied and amused his circle, but, unfoi 
tunately, his friend^i secret was as unsafe ii 
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)ssession as his (9wn. Those who knew 
ood-natured and friendly spirit^ only 
ed at his thoughtless frankness, until it 
nearly concerned ihemselves, and they 

then join in the general voice of con- 
ation ; but the more designing took ad- 
ge of his foible, to forward their per- 

views. Mordaunt was heir to large 
rty, and could afford to be sometimes 
I— but instead of profiting by experi- 
he only laughed at caution, and pursued 
ame course as before. ^^How could 
>e so ill-natured, Mordaunt,'' said one 
fellow-students one day, in the presence 
ughan, ^^ as to blunder out to the proc- 
at I was out last night. When I trans- 
in future, 1 shall take care to keep out 
ur way." — ^" I beg you ten thousand 
•ns, my dear fellow," returned Mordaunt, 
lally forgot that we live by rule in this 
unoed college." — " Psha, the old exeust^ 
led the other; "yes, yes, we all know 
9 be a good fellow enough ; biit of what 
quence is that to me now ? I tell you, 
han," he continued, ^^ this is but one of 
isand tricks this fellow has played me. 
vId you an instance ; I have an old aunt, 
whom I have exp>ectations, who yoa 
uppose is the most tedious being in the 
, but whose favour 1 should entirely 
virere I to abandon her entirely: so 
I. i« <j 
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I content myself with one visit, and thre< 
or four letters of apology in the course o 
the year. The very last which I wrote U 
her was something m the same strain, wit. 
hard work-*-incessant preparation would coo 
fine me t6 College, even during the vacatioi 
^^-«could not possibly find dme,^' &c« and wouli 
have answered the same purpose as thosi 
which had preceded it, but for my obligio( 
friend here, who let out the very next time Im 
saw her, that he and I had been spending sis 
agreeable weeks at Brighton, by way of re 
laxation after our fatigues; when next I maki 
an excursion, I shall choose another compa 
nion. You may despise my caution or not ai 
ou please, Vaughan ; but 1 give you this time 
y warning, that a careless friend is as danger 
ous as an open enemy."— ^' Pob, don't mini 
himV'said Vaughan to Mordaunt, who looked i 
little graver than uiual at the rebuke, ^'don'i 
mind him," be repeated, as the offended sta 
dent closed the door, ^^he is the most perfect 
cynic of the age ;" but in after life, when 
circumstances recalled this little incident to 
his mind, he had reason to acknowledge i\k 
justice of the Oxonian's remark. **Welli 
but— but to the point," said Mordaunt, re< 
covering his good humour by the observa- 
tion, '* what were you going to say ?"— ^1 
had nothing further to add," resumed hi 
friend) perkaps a little checked in his oo« 
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ttunications by what he had just beard. 
**0b, poh — a little intimidated — don't like to 
trust me, perhaps," said Mordaunt ; " but no 
matter, we'll not quarrel upon that subject. 
If 1 had an uncle as generous as your's, and 
as willing to oblige hqc, I should certainly 
take him at his word, and not waste so fa« 
vourable an opportunity by standing on a 
point of ceremony. What can the old know 
of the feelings of the young? Let him pur- 
chase -Uie commission, and have done with it. 
Besides, lake my word, if your uncle is seri- 
ous in his intention, he will grant your re- 
<)uest as weli now as a twelve-month hence. 
Now's the time for improving your fortune ; 
the very time for promotion. Should peace 
l)e proclaimed in a year or two, then come 
ihe horrors of half-pay ; add to which, youf 
uncle is ancient, and may die before you 
claim bis promise ; and do you think his 
heir, 'w4)oever he be, would be inclined to 
make up the loss to youf The thought 
htd more than once occurred. " Unless," 
coDcittded Mordaunt, " you have the good- 
lock to be the heir yourself." — ^^ Not I ; I 
have no such thought. I have reason to 
Ihiok that my prospects would close with 
my uncle's aeaih ; and whatever might be 
the ioclinations of the heir, 1 suspect it would 
not be in his power to serve me," his mind 
Inverting to more than a suspicioa which be 
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.entertained of Courtney's pecuniary eihbar 
rassments. Unwilling to perplex hinnself bj 
thinking more upon the subject, his respbi 
tion was taken; and without delay he wro|| 
to his uncle. The letter was scarcely M 
spatched, when, with the inconsistency|il 
human nature, he regretted having wriUMl 
What would his uncle think of. so impatM 
a spirit ? Might he not altogether reysict w 
promise? Should his request be granted, 
then came the thought of th^ uq|m(ected 
state in whichhe must loaye'CaUfenDe; no 
plan yet devised for her ; andr lastly., the dis- 
appointed hopes of his ind(aer. ^^ Yet it is 
for their sake that I am impatient to begia 
my career. Could I see them settled be- 
neath the same roof, I could leave England, 
I think, almost with pleasure.''' He had re- 
ceived one letter from Courtney, in whick 
he mentioned that his family had left town 
as usual for the season, and that the haste in 
which these arrangements had been made 
had deprived Catherine of the opportunity 
of prosecuting her scheme for the present. 
tLe had heard nothing since, and became 
most anxious to hear more, when a second 
leUer of Courtney's arrived, more unwet 
<;o(ne than even his silence* 
.- It was a request to borrow a sum of monej 
l^rg.e enough to startle him, and in a nami 
toj«r,liich he could refuse nothing. "It wa 
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r Miss Grevitle — liie meana of sunpl^ring 
rai Ih'-ii moment were not aTaitahle — she 
b infinitely relucianl to apply, but the case 
^argent, and the money should be return- 
I a Tew days." Courtney had repeated- 
krrowed small sums of him to bis great 
^iiienc«, t)Ul Itw punctuality of lite 
' j dWd^awii him of all fear, and 
s freely a^ it was asked; but 
ap|ieared enormous — and 
uld want ^h it, living be- 
I -foof, amazed him. " Poor 
girl," tfiougbtl^^^hpr aunt is harrow, nay, 
parfimonious t^^r. and yet expects her to 
Buincain an eppeafaoce equal to that of her 
daughters. Dress has, without donht, its 
lAmptation to -One so youp^,-an(i debts may 
lave accumulated unawares.*' In short, the 
heu^ invented the excuses, however lilile 
the head mi^ht sanciion them. 

Vet he felt in some measure disappointed 
ilher; and, was he ever so much disposed 
to grant her requedl, where was he to find 
the meansf Once he thought of writing to 
Catherine upon the subject, and explaining 
to her his inability, notwithstanding his in- 
clination to serve her; but he reflectHi titft 
she had chosen another agent from «inrt^ 
lingness to appear in the business, and (t 
night hurt her feelings to adopt this plan. 
Ifhile he stood painfullj deliberating, ft let- 
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ler from his uncle was put inlo his 
]Ic tore it open with wild impeluo; 
the enclosure which ii contained siler 
doubts before he had time to read 
was the exact sum necessary for t 
chase of the commission. He exam! 
note again and again : he could scan 
lieve hia senses. This prompt con 
was aiore than he had expected. ¥ 
came to r^ad the letter itself, he ^ 
quite so well satisfied. It struck h 
there was something unusukllj cold 
style — a something which ^emed 
mate — " A sense of honoir has tni 
ine. You have broken yfiur word, b 
be true to mine. Expect nothing 
from me." Yet this might be all vis 
it might be bis uncle's unosteniatiou 
of conferring a favour, or merely 
momentary vexation. 

" Philip must have had some ins! 
this business. He must have linown 
cle's intention, and it is this that has 
him to apply to me, and it is for Ca 
I had rotlier lose it all than dlsappc 
U is only delaying the purchase a fe* 
Tilt! decision was made, the money e 
and Francis Vaughan almost as poc 
fore. In a day or two he received 
line frofli Philip acknowledging the 
pf the money, and overwhelming h 
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ibanks and protestations in his own name 
and Miss Greville's, and assurances of not 
> remaining long in his debt. Day after day, 
and week after week passed on, yet still he 
keard nothing further. The secret of his 
distress be confided to none. He wander- 
ed about restless and unhappy. Mordaunt 
nw that something disturbed him, and was 
incessant in his aflcctionate inquiries to know 
the result of his application; but prudential 
and honourable motives alike determined 
bim upon maintaining a rigid silence. 

He was in this frame of mind, when a let- 
ter from Mr. Vaughan inquiring into the 
cause of his delay, increased his perplexity. 
**You could not let me rest," he wrote. 
**You were all anxiety, all enthusiasm in the 
prosecution of this darling scheme, — and 
now, it is no sooner in your power, than you 
linger irresolutely without taking any steps 
towards its completion. This boyish incon- 
sistency is not what I expected from you. 
You would do well to write immediaicly, and 
exculpate yourself." The receipt of this !cl- 
ter plunged Francis into absolute despair. 
He had no resource. What reply cou)d he 
make to so just an accusation ? How ha4 bis 
ancle's generosity been repaid. He vfipi/b Ip 
Philip, enclosing his undoes letter, anjl re- 
questing bim to relieve him from saunttteas- 
ant a. situation, by an immediate payment oT 
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(he debt. Philip replied by many exprci»- 
sions of regret, that the money being dispos- 
ed of, it was not in his power at that mo- 
ment to return it as he intended ; he had no 
idea that the case was so pressing ; thought 
that he intended to remain a little longer at 
college ; advised him to persuade his uncle 
to this measure ; tell hiin, that he was coQ" 
vinced by his arguments, and thus coax him 
into a little neces:^:iry delay ; and in tke 
course of a few months he should be in a 
condition to disch'^ri^e tlic obligation ; at all 
events, happen what would, he entreated 
him, as he valued bis honour, not to betray in 
what manner the money had been employed. 
Vaughan's eyes beg;an to be opened to bis 
character. But refleciinf< on the .»ubjecl was 
idle; the point was to act. He could not 
follow this man's advice. There appeared 
a meanness in it which surprised him. Yet 
he could not remain where he was ; he was 
doing nothing — worse than nothing. There 
was an oppression upon his spirit which he 
could not bear. " But I will not add guilt to 
folly, deceit to imprudence," said he. "1 
cannot write upon this unfortunate subject, 
— oor can i submit to leave the country like 
ft criminal.; I cannot thus requite my uncle^i 
jKenerosity. I will tell him all — no, not all 
but ^ough to criminate myself, and not u^ 
friend." 
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im going lo leave college," ^aid he to 
unl, " and shall probably return to it 
re. I have met with a disappointnoent 
has distressed me." ^^ 1 can in part 
t8 nature," replied Mordaunt* '^ Come 
did. Can I serve you?' I can be sc- 
i occasion. But I am off for London 5 
is the letter of introduction which you 
ed me lo your relatives there ?" Fran- 
itatcd, for his opinion had somewhat 
I since the offer of this introduction, 
te trembled for Mordaunt's purse, 
shall have it, my dear fellow," said 
>ut one word of advice — don't be so 
1 lending your money in London as 
ive been here, or I am not sure that I 
ing you a service by extending your 
ntance. Courtney now and then cx- 
his income; and as you are so willing 
, he might be apt to borrow, that's all." 
ill think of your caution," answered % 
unt. *' But I have purchased expc- 
: I have gone far enough in that way 
jr." And with these words they parted. 
JD Francis set out for his uncle's house,' 
tation was so great as almost to he^ 
him. He made no inquiry on his aii|g|^ ' 
but mechanically, and with a bealin]^^ 
followed Peter as he led the way to': 
U-known parlour, which Mr. Vaugban^ 
\ his constant sitting-room. When, tte 
I. 10 
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door was opened, it was some relief to per- 
ceive that it was vacant. Though noon, the 
shutters were closed, and it bore evident 
marks of not having been occupied thatdaj* 
A momentary chill struck him. "Is there 
anything the matter?" he inquired, as the 
servant stjll lingered about the room, and 
busied himself in various trifling occupations^ 
"My master, Sir, has been ill and confined' 
to his room," said he, as he removed the co- 
ver from the chair, a symptom that it had 
been long untenanted. "A fit of the gout 
with a low fever, the doctor says — but in my 
mind the fever is more upon the spirits. 
My master's been an invalid many a year^ 
but I never heard him sis;h and groan so 
ouch as he lias done of late. I am glad 
you are here, Sir, for he has often mentioned 
your name." Francis walked lo the window 
to conceal his uneasiness. " His honour 
comei down to-day for the first time," con- 
tinued Peter, and so saying withdrew. The 
old man had apparently been long indispos- 
ed, for the garden, once so remarkable for 
neatness, was much neglected ; even the 
weeds had made their appearance in sight 
<jf the parlour windows. The favourke me- 
dals had been disarranged by some careless 
visitors. All bore marks of the absence at 
the master's eye. " Can it be anxiety on 
my account?" said Francis; but these re- 
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'[» were painful, and without any ob- 
jt that of dissipating them, he continued 
^estigation. The mantel-piece was co- 
Avith cards of inquiry, and even while 
isied himself in perusing the names, 
V three carriages drove up in rapid 
>8ion to the door. ^^ This it is to be 
iy. The rich man is sure of the world's 
ithy. When my father lay dying of a 
n heart, and a gleam of brighter pros- 
might have restored him to life and 

bis last hours were soothed by no 
of inquiry. Yet these were brothers, 
Deneath the same roof., and I the child 
}, am a dependent upon the bounty of 
her-'' 

this moment Mr. Vaughan entered 
g on the arm of a servant* Francis 
:d forward to offer his assistance ; he 
It that his infirmities had alarmingly 
sed ; but the partial light of the room 

have deceived him. "I am sorry, 

•aid Francis, "to hear of your indispo- 

Till this morning I v/as ignorant of it." 

never inquired, Sir," said his uncle 
ichfully. " Mv last letter has remain- 
ig unanswererJ." "True, Sir, I have 
ed the imputation of seeming neglect; 
but the subject was unpleasant, and I 
not bring myself to reply to it." " How, 
returnea be, ^4he subject unpleaiQiU, 
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the thing once nearest to your heart? But^ 
you are embarrassed — out with your storj^ 
at once." **• The money, the purchase-money" 
which you were kind enough to send me — '^ 
he stopped. " Yes, yes," returned olcE 
Vaughan, naming the sum with a decision oC 
lone that shewed, whatever other infirmities 
were creeping upon him, that his memorjr' 
remained perfectly unimpaired, "has beetm 
paid, I hope, before this." " Sir, you dis- 
tress me ; it is no longer in ray power. It 
has — " " What are you going to say ? Beeim 
squandered — unworthily bestowed. And 
now, what further can you expect from me?'^ 
^' Nothing, Sir," said Vaughan, in a tone oC 
humility. "Yet, I could not meet you, aC: 
this moment, if my conscience did not acquit: 
me of any intentional Avrong. I have heem 
imprudent, but not guilty." "And impru- 
dence was guilt in your situation, young 
man. Miser as they call me, it is not the 
loss of the paltry sum which disturbs me. 
But I must know more. What folly, what 
madness could urge you to the utter ruin of 
your own prospects?" "Spare me. Sir," 
said Francis, " honour forbids me to say 
more." " Honour," said his uncle contemp- 
tuously: "it would have been w^ell had your 
sense of honour prevented the necessity of 
concealment." "Thus far I will venture to 
Spy in my own justification," returned Fran* 
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cis, <* it was no idle folly of my own — it was 
^o procure no selfish enjoyment. It was for 
a friend." ** A friend — the boyish acquaint- 
ance of a day," said his uncle, turning away, 
'It would have been well il in commencing 
Kour career, you had engraved the golden 
Kiaxim on your heart — Be just before you 
ire generous. It must have been a sudden 
riendship, indeed. To my knowledge you 
lad not even an intimate acquaintance be- 
ore you went to Oxford, and that is but the 
ffair of a day, with the exception of your 
ousin Courtney, and he knew your circum- 
tances too well, and is besides too honoura- 
de, to have sanctioned this foolery." Never 
vas Courtney's secret in such danger as at 
his moment. The consciousness that a word 
viHild turn the scale in his favour, and ofi'er 
I complete justification of his conduct, 
itrengthened the temptation — it was a strug- 
gle, but generosity was triumphant. 

** Have you no further confession to make?" 
exclaimed the old man. " Nothing, Sir," 
said Francis ; "^ I am not without some faint 
hopes that the money may yet be recovered. 
There was a time when I considered my 
friend's word sacred ; but I have yet a pur- 

Cse in view. To yoiir assistance I own I 
ve forfeited all claims. It is my intention 
to enter the service as a volunteer. Expe- 
rience will have taught me caution^ and I am 

VOL. K 10 ♦ 
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not without a proud hope, that my future 
life will be such as to regain your good opi — 
nion.'' The old man gazed upon him with- 
a softened countenance : "You have it," said 
he, extending his hand, subdued against his- 
will/* I always liked Courtney — I liave 

known him long; — but you are — no mat 

ter, you are not hardened; you are my — 
brother's image. Yet 1 will not oppose your"" 
plan : it is necessary that you should suffei— ^ 
the consequences of your imprudente. Bud= 
should your conduct be such as I expect, n 
member that it is still in my power to serv< 
you/' 




CHAPTER XH. 



far I have peeped into thy covered heart, 
And seen it blush beneath a boastful brow, 
For, by strong guilt's most violent aseault 
Conscience is but disabled, not destroyed. — Yotmg, 



To leave England without a personal appli^ 
cation to Courtney, appeared to Francis tCF 
be taking the business too easily, — to remain^ 
in London, after the point was once ascer-* 
taincd, was equally foreign from his purpose^ 
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It is the presence of those we love, the habit 
'f social and friendly intercourse, that forms 
be tie of country, and he felt that with his 
earl thus seared, he could leave England 
'ithout much regret. Not to waste time in 
lie consideration, since delicacy, in such a 
ise, was scarcely to be thought of, on the 
orning of his arrival, he set forth in search 
' Philip. He had some distance to go, and 
I he walked along, his eyes bent on the 
ound, too full of bis own thoughts to pay 
uch attention to outward circumstances, a 
srson, of whose approach he, till that mo- 
ent, was not aware, suddenly struck against 
m. Looking up to apologize, he perceived 
e very object of his thoughts before him, 
ourtney himself. '^Am I so much dimi- 
shed infigure, my dear fellow," said Court- 
ly, with bis usual gaiety, " that you find it 
ipossible to avoid running over me, in your 
-ogress?'' Vai^an was thrown actually 
much off his guard by this unexpected 
eeting, as to feel at a loss how to reply. 
Durtney, without noticing his confusion, 
mtinued a string of vague inquiries. — ^^ Glad 
see you, but where did you spring from — 
hen did you arrive ? — what inducement 
as strong enough to allure you back again 
I this wicKed town ? In plain language, what 
your object here ? love, friendship, or busi- 
ess, eh ?" Francis was not just then in bis 
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happiest humour, and those sallies could noC- 
provoke even a smile. " Love and friend- 
ship both," said Yaughan, pointedly, " I bave^ 
learnt to consider as mere names ; but, sinc^^ 
you will have it one of the three, you are at. 
liberty to conjecture business to be my ob- 
ject, and, to waive all ceremony, — business 
with you. Are you prepared to answer th^ 
question which you doubtless anticipated^ 
"Not I," said Courtney, with a faint laugh ; 
" 1 was never prepared to give a reason upon 
compulsion in my life, nor to listen to a lec- 
ture neither ; sd if that is your business, I 
beg leave to adjourn the question to another 
meeting." "Stay one moment, sir," said 
Vaughan, sternly, " are you then determined 
to deny my claims upon you ? Answer in a 
word. — Am I, by the same stroke, to lose 
both ray money and my friend ?" " Ob, no, 
not at all," said Philip, "you shall never 
lose your friend, you shalkLalways find me 
the same." "1 believe I shall/' saia Vaughan, 
with a look of scorn : " I must put my plan 
in execution irhmediately, I have no 6ther 
resource ; I shall volunteer into that service, 
which you have deprived me of the means of 
entering in a more desirable way ; — but my 
uncle—" " My uncle," said Philip, grasping 
his arm, " surely you have not, you could 
not be so base as to betray rae." "No," 
returned VaiJ^ghan, " I have kept my word 
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you — I could wish you bad done the 
with me ; but though I have come off 
iphant in the struggle, I will own to you 
he tempcifition was, and still is, strong.'^ 
ne, come this way," said Philip, his 
1 increasing with Yaughan's warmth, 
us choose a more retired street — this 
T must be adjusted before we part; 
der where you are, and speak a little 
'; your frantic gesture, and loud tone, 
' drawn eyes upon us. In the first 
," said he,- after a moment's silence, 
1 forget, I fancy, what I hinted to you 
time since, that Catherine Greville had 
share in this business — you would not 
her name to be brought forward, I 
me.'' " I am not quite sure of that," 
ned Francis, ^^ since if she were capa* 
r acting thus, the high opinion whica I 
entertained of her, is, I must own, 
n* What Msible occasion could Miss 
lie have for so large a sum ?^' he added, 
tone of incredulity, which staggered 
)• ** Honour, honour, Vaughah, a lady's 
t, ask me no further," said he, puttmg 
land upon his mouth, with an air oi 
jry ; " to do her justice, she knew 
ig of my application ; neither did she 
tly apply to me; — accident made me 
lintea with the immediate necessity 
1 she had for the n>oney. I was anxioua 
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more universal occupation. Yaughan, in 
the hope of some opportunity of speaking 
to Catherine unobserved, in the general em- 
ployment, paid his visit. The drawine-room 
was empty, and seemed to have been alreadj 
prepared for the reception of a splendid 
party. A light step. came behind him— it 
was Julia's. ' " So, Cousin," said she, laugh- 
ing) *^you are determined on doing the 
honours to the last ; well, then, as i am not 
likely to have you for an adorer, aid as I 
hate to submit to the imputation, without a 
chance of the reality, we must not be seen 
iete-d'ietej charming as it is, so follow the 
Fairy Goodwill, on pain of — what, — ay, of 
hot getting a smile from Catherine P' She 
held out her hand ; and Vaughan followed 
her to what might be called the council-room 
of the family. 

Into this room he had never been admitted 
before, and it had a formal and official look. 
Packets of letters, arranged with the exacti- 
tude of office, seemed to be the principal 
furniture of its walls, and Mrs. Courtney's 
writing-desk held a distinguished and por- 
tentous place in the apartment. From this 
spot had issued all the despatches of this 
formidable lady, in all her intricate trans- 
actions ; — in this room were received those 
persons whom no one acknowledges, but to 
whose agency so many among the beau mondt 
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V6 indebted for an appearance in the fash- 
jonable world* Here, too, were held the 
debates on those delicate affairs, which some- 
times embarrass polite mammas encumbered 
with accomplished daughters. 

At present, the transmission of the little 
enclosures of bride-cake seemed the great 
business of the day ; and Vaughan was or- 
dered to take up the pen, and act as Secreta- 
ry, under the orders of Martha. The fair 
object of the ceremonial sat leaning, like Ju- 
liet, 

<' Her hand upon her cheek,** 

in some meditation, in which, at least, joy 
seemed to have no share. ^^I'o whom shall 
I address this heavy envelope?" said Vaug- 
han, taking up a packet larger thnn the rest. 
"To Miss Matilda Malchem,Sir," said Martha, 
"the odious Malchem ; and every grain of it 
will be a punishment to her, ii it were ten 
times the size.'' He took up another. " Let 
that,'' said the tender Seraphina, "go to my 
bosom friend, Felicia Fonale, a due reward 
for her hypocritical affection, her malicious 
spirit, and her bitter tongue.'' 

Clementina now raised her head, and dash- 
ing a tear from her eye, " Mr. Vaughan, be- 
fore they are all gone, let me secure one for 
— ;" she stopped, and grew pale; in the 
next moment, the colour returned, and flush- 

TOt. T. 1 1 
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ed even her forehead. ^'For wbonar* said 
Vauehan, holding the pen suspended, ^ For 
a villain, Sir," said, the ladj, rising from her 
seat, and pacing the room, " for a heartteiss^ 
worthless, callous villain ! But 1 will punidt 
him ; if be has a soul to feel, he shall feel ;; 
if he can be wrung by disappointment, by 
sliame, by scorn, I shall ba avenged, ay^ 
though I died for it.^ She sat down, for 9 
moment, exhausted by passion. Catharine 
who had, till now, scarcely raised her eyea 
from the pile of finery which her delicate 
fingers were wreathing into shape, now 
sprang from her chair, and tried to soothe 
the enraged beauty. Even Martha, who be- 
gan to think the scene not altogether fit for 
a stranger's eye, had left her occupation ol 
cutting the bride-cake into sections, corres- 
pondent to her loves and hates, and Joined 
m the attempt. The tender SeraphmasaC 
still, and applying her volatile salts to her 
nose with more assiduity, only sighed over 
the weakness of the one sex, and the wick- 
edness of the other. "Come, Vaughan,'' 
said Martha, turning to him, as he looked, 
in aslonishment, at the group, "you have 
seen our tragedy rather unexpectedly, have 
you nothing reviving to tell us ? Is there no 
news in the living world ? No one come to 
town, that would not stay in the country ; no 
one gone to the country that could not stay 
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h tofffi P' " No one dead ?" Righed Seraphi- 
J^. Vaughan tasked bis memory in vain^ 
*^No one of all the multitude of our acquaint- 
ance married ?" said Catherine, attempting 
1o direct the inquiries to some less perilous 
topic. " Yes,** returned Vaughan, submis- 
^ve to her voice, ^^ I was just told of the mar- 
riage of a Sir Mark Thorntoti, to a city for- 
tttne of the largest dimensions.** He was 
made aware of this formidable inadvertence, 
by a general stare of the family circle, fol* 
lowea by.a sigh and a scream from the gen* 
lie Seraphina, who rushed over to a sofa, and 
flung herself on it, in a hysteric. Mrs. Court* 
Dey, at one and the same moment, entered 
tbe room, beard the news, and overwhelmed 
tbe luckless narrator. ^^ Monster ! barbari- 
an! what have you not to answer forf 
Yaugban, insecure what portion of the phil- 
ippic was meant for the faithless lover, or 
woether it was all devoted to himself, at- 
tempted to make an apology, and atteoipted 
to niake a retreat, equally in vain. Tk^ la- 
dy intercepted both, and fixing her eye^ on 
bis, with a withering look, *' Mr. Vaughan,^ 
said she, ^^I am altogether unacquainted with 
your motives for interfering with the con- 
cerns of my family, for intruding on their in- 
terests, for injuring their prospects, for de- 
E riving them of their rights ; but a stop shall 
e put to this.'' The current of her passion 
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had carried her words thus far ; but Vaug- 
han's spirit had been now roused, and the in- 
dignation gathering in his countenance warn* 
ed her of betraying her secret. She turned 
to the sofa, where Seraphina lay in the ten- 
derest posture of affliction ; ^' Look there. 
Sir,'' she continued, ^ a beloved child made 
miserable by the duplicity, the baseness, the 
want of feeling in your sex, Sir. She is dy« 
tng of wounded sensibility. That wretch oir 
Mark Thornton ; he shall suffer for this. An 
action for breach of promise, shall teach him 
the penalty of payine attentions to his supe- 
riors, and then leaving them to this cruel 
neglect.'V ^^ Neglect, Mamma,*' said Seraphi- 
na, starting from the sofa, with recovered 
nerves, and voice in all its vigour ; '^ I beg 
leave to say, that I feel nothing on the sul> 
ject; I despise the person in question too 
much to feel any thing but utter contempt ; 
and more than that, I always despised him, 
J knew him to be as base in spirit as he was 
clownish in exterior; with tne head of a 
spendthrift, and the heart of a swindler. 
And now, ladies, and Mr. Yaughan, that you 
have heard my confession of faith, I hope I 
may have liberty to leave you to your medi* 
tations.^' She took her mother^s arm, who 
looked all astonishment, and whom, with an 
exertion altogether unexpected in this child 
of all the delicacies, she absolutely urged out 
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oftberoom* Yaughan, who had only aidded 
surprise to bis wrath, was now about to re- 
tire, when Martha stopped him. ^^ No, ho, 
cousin, we want you still : those little pack- 
ets are not yet addressed* In my writing, 
they would not have half the poignancy that 
they will carry direct to the heart from a 
stranger's hand. It will be evident that a 
stranger has been admitted into the Cabinet! 
for this," and she pointed round the room, "• is 
the notorious diplomatic spot, the chamber to 
which the bluest in Blue Beard's castle was 
colourless ; here we have been charged, one 
and all of us, with decapitating more reputa- 
tions, and cutting the rosy cnains of more 
courtships, or the iron ones of more marri- 
ages than my humble memory can reckon." 
Catherine raised her eyes with a depreca- 
tory look at Martha. Vaughan listened and 
laughed. But Julia, who bad sat gazing on 
her sister, the reluctant bride, with a varying 
countenance that showed some unusual and 
deep anxiety of her own, turned, and with 
a feeble smile that yet lighted up her fine 
eyes in sudden sunshine; " Yes, Martha tells 
nothing but (he truth. We are ih the full 
possession of the hate, or envy, or scorn of 
the million of misses who marry of are given 
in marriage. We are currently compared 
to Macbeih's Witches, though, instead of 
amusing ourselves with overturning tburches, 
VOL. I. 1 1* 
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sweeping away harvests, or drowning 
chants and mariners, our deeper devast 
is said to consist in sowing what is reap 
the prolific form of family quarrels, in i 
ling enamoured people from churches 
in giving fools who will marry very exc< 
hints for drowning themselves." 

Catherine, in the hope of stopping 
strange confidence, rose to leave the i 
Vaugbisn was soon at her side, and relu 
to bear the imputation of a private inter 
she turned to the window. Their tho 
were on other things, but their convers 
was on the bride ; and Vaugban hean 
the first time, that Miss Courtney was j 
to make an alliance which she hated, to 
ish a fluctuating lover, to whom she had | 
all the heart that she had to give. This 
was a Colonel Windham, a man of intelli^ 
and feeling, who had been attracted by 
animated manners, and fashionable hel 
but had been subsequently alarmed b^ 
extravagance, and was now probably al 
ted altogether by her coquetry. 

A splendid equipage now drew up t 
door; the hall echoed with the thunde 
the shbwy footmen who sprang from b( 
it. " It is Lord Lovemore's carriage," 
Vaughan. Miss Courtney actually bou 
from her seat. ^^ Not at home ; for hea 
isake, say I am not to be seen." — " Wh? 
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cose shall be made ?'' interrupted Martha. 
**AH, any thing, say I am gone out, busy, 
sick^— or dead." Her voice grew hollow as 
she pronounced the word. She was pale as 
marble, and stood tottering in the centre of 
the room^ Vaughan flew to her. " Go," 
said she, not attending to him. ^^ Martha, 
say that — yet-^what can be said — -but that I 
Tnust marry him— to-morrow if he Avill ; but 
I must be spared to-day. Let me hiaveibis 
day at least to myself — let to-morrow bring 
misery — ay, and revenge." The females 
gathered round her. Vaughan offered his 
consolation, and suggested that it was not too 
late te break off the alliance ; that she ought 
not to throw away her happiness ; and that 
he was ready to communicate her wishes to 
Lord Loveraorc. She seemed to recover her 
recollection at the name, and turning full 
upon her astonished adviser, pronounced, in 
a stern and contemptuous tone, her surprise 
that he should suppose her capable of vio- 
lating her efigagements ; that his interposi- 
tion was as unnecessary as it was uncalled 
for ; and that she would be Lady Lovemore, 
live or die. Vaughan shrank from the ren- 
contre ; and the lady calling to her sisters 
to follow, walked proudly out of the room. 

Vaughan would have pursued the steps of 
the indignant beauty, and wooed and won for* 
giveness, but for a reason irresistible. One 
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of the groupe bad remained, artd Remained. 
so deeply busied in fixing an ofltrich plume 
in a turban, that she seent'ed to -have ki^ 
thoughts for earth beside. The iraji^ioiii^ 
suQiinons to the sisters had not slirred her 
from the interesting study to which she had 
thus given up eye and ear ; even the closing 
of the door^ which echoed through the buil^* 
ing, had not withdrawn a glance from the 
spangled object of her medftation. This 
pA*ofound absorption was unbroken, until 
Yaughan stood behind her chair, and pro* 
nounced her name. She Btarted at the 
sound, and had almost suffered the future or* 
nament of the lovely and irascible bride to 
have touched the floor. On- perceiving the 
solitude, she apologized, and rose to leavs 
the apartment ; yet she was detained, by a 
gentle hand and a gentle history. How she 
listened, or how she looked, is not for us to 
reveal, while an eloquent tongue, animated 
by young hope, and vivid with young pas- 
sion, unfolded its imaginations. But when 
that tongue at length came to tell the result 
of all the lover's prospects, thfe heccssity fcc 
separation, and the resolve to try the chances 
of fortune in the most precarious of aU its 
forms, Catherine hastily drew a chair and 
sat down t still he spoke, and she Kstened 
without a reply ; but he felt th« hand, which 
had lain in hb, tremble, and grow chill ; and 
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he one which hung upon her lap, a dia- 
d tear fell and glittered. Anxious to 
d increasing a distress, which yet, by the 
3ge inconsistency of love, eave him deep 
;ht, he hastened to a conclusion ; simply 
Bg, that ^ he would now look upon him* 
as having established a claim to be call- 
on whenever she might a second time 
I a wish unfulfilled.'' Sha raised her 
\ at the words, and repeated, ^^ A second 
r with an .emphasis, which brought on 
xplanation. 

ourtney's finesse filled her with astonish- 
t and vexation. She glowed with dis« 
, and adjured Vaughan to believe her 
{ether incapable of the grossness of bor- 
ing his money, or of applying for it 
ugh another, and, of all men, through 
whose artifice, meanness, and hollow- 
she thoroughly knew and scorned. In 
strong and lively vindication of her feel« 
i she would have almost knelt, to protest 
re Heaven her innocence of this debas- 
and unfeminine application. Yaughan 
;ht her to^ his heart, and with a delicious 
dream-like joy gazed on her beauty, her 
e brow knitting and quivering over her 
ht.and impassioned eye, her cheek suf- 
] with the crimson of offended delicacy, 
her lip breathing sounds that to him 
i sweet beyond all melody. If he had 
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never loved her before, be would have bleea 
now her slave. In silence, and the wbote 
solemn and burning homage of the heart, he 
devoted himself to her. Their eves were 
hy one movement and unconsciouslj turned 
upon the sky, ns if to register their mutual 
vow, and from that moment tbej were boujul 
to each other for ever* 



CHAPTER Xill. 



Poor wretch I 

That for thy roother's fault, ait thus exposed 

To loss, and what may follow. Farewell ! 

7he day frowns more and more ; thou'ft like to \UM 

A lullaby too rough.— t^AaJutpeorf. 



The bridal morn rose full of ^ the ponmi 
pride, and circumstance^ of glorious wedlock* 
The street was crowded at an early hour 
with the equipages of his Lordship^s rekr 
tions, and of every person of fashion wbooi 
the lady of the mHusion could comure to this 
iriumph of her dynasty. Lord LovemorcS 
lingered latest, but it was only to overwhelm 
all the others by lis splen^burs. His Lord- 
i^hip^s coach, chariot, and travelling carria£f 
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ttadie their appearance in slow succession, 
drawn by prancing bloods, and surrounded 
b? outriders, in liveries absolutely covered 
Mitli lace. The multitude in the street were 
111 admiration ; the scarcely less numerous 
araltitude that filled the windows, as far as 
life train were visible, probably mingled their 
idmiration with envy; even in the drawing- 
"oom itself, echoing as it was with compli- 
aent and congratulation, there might have 
)een other feelings than those of pleasure. 
Jut in Mrs. Courtney's bosom all were swal- 
owed up in one — pride. Clementina had 
ot yet made her appearance. But her mo- 
ber was equal, if not to charm all hearts, at 
»ast to fill all eyes. The first grand object 
f her life, her dream by night, and her me- 
itation by day, the last web of her long la- 
our of stratagem and subserviency, of re- 
ictant endurance, and pining vanity, was on 
le point of being complete. " Ho|)e elevat- 
1, and Joy brightened, her crest." She had 
een handsome in her youth ; she had pre- 
srved her features less with the childish 
leasure of a belle, than with the diligent care 
fa professor. Time had left his inevitable 
aces ; and restless anxiety, and stern pris- 
on, had not helped to smooth them. But 
le was still showy ; and on that morning 
jr countenance, robed in smiles and i-oug^; 
id her stalely figure decorated with all t^ 
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mce and costliness of fashion, seemed to 
demand the homage of earlier days. 

As Lord Lovemore, bowing with the h\i- 
mility of a courtier, led her forward, there 
was a sudden buzz of applause* To half the 
circle she was totally.iunknown; and his 
Lordship was about to be congratulated oa 
his bride; when Mrs. Courtney, quick as 
lightning, perceived this formidable miscoop j 
ception, and as instantly put a stop to it, by j 
announcing her daughter Clementina. The 
Tolding-doors were thrown open, and the 
bride entered, attended by her sisters and 
Miss Greville as brides-maids. There was 
a strange contrast in her movement to the j 
haughty and exufting advance of her mother* J 
She leaned on Catherine's arm, and walked i 
slowly, and as if in mental pain. She was . 
veiled ; and the whole train, with their white ■ 
dresses, soundless footsteps, and melancholj ! 
air, suggested to Vaughan the procession of a 
nun going to the cloister. The anxious mo- { 
ther instantly caught Clementina's hand, \ 
drew her aside, and in a brief but bitter I 
whisper, upbraided her with this perverse 
reluctance to be happy; and demanded 
whether she was prepared to sacrifice, 
for a whim, fSr a childish dislike, the 
whole hopes of the family, her own ele- 
vation, her own pride, and, miore than all, 
the power of inflicting punishment on Wind- 
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lutm* Clementina answered not a word; 
and Mrs. Courtney looking upon the con- 
qoest as gained, and turning to the company 
with one of her most subduing smiles, laid 
the passive hand in Lord Lovemore^s. His 
Lordship started back; he already held 
another passive hand, and had already pour- 
ed his happiest eloquence into another pas- 
sive ear. The figure beside him was per- 
fectly bridal. The circle were in surprise ; 
his Lordship, in some phrases of superatiuat- 
ed gallantry, begged that he might have the 
honour of developing the lair incognita. 
She resisted ; and with a scarcely suppress- 
ed laugh held down the veil, which, with her 
deep bonnet aiding her attitude, had com- 
pletely concealed her face. The laugh was 
spreading through the room, when Mrs. 
Courtney, to whom that morning was obvi- 
ously destined for the full display of all her 
faculties of government, pressed forward, 
Bad pronouncing the words, ^^ Intolerable ! 
Julia, for what is this levity?" suddenly 
drew off the veil, and showed the smiling 
features of the handsomest of her daughters. 
Julia's apology for a dress so closely resem- 
bling her sister's was soon made, she '' wore 
it to express her respect for his Lordship ! 
Her takinjAp best speeches to herself, arose 
from the uifixpected delight of being made 
love to in so charming a strain, and for the 

VOL. u 12 
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first time too in her Hfe. In short, she conld 
not bfing herself to doubt his Lordship's 
sagacity so far, as to suppose him capable of 
being deceived, anid she bad even begun to 
think that he was sincere/' His Lordship 
professed himself delighted with her dexteri- 
ty, expressed his susceptibility to the charms 
of wit andr beauty in every sh^pe, and threw 
hfmself on- the mercy of the bride. Mrs. 
Courtney's temper had been urged to the 
utmost, but with an effort little short of a 
pang, she kept it down, and simply begged, 
with a treasure of after-vengeance in her 
eye, that this playfulness might not retard 
the important business of the day. It was 
announced that the carriages were ready* 
His Lordship now took the hand of the 
bride, and with the same smile which he bad 
worn at the birth-days of half a century, 
implored, probably to prevent further 
mischances, that the envious veil might be 
raised' that hung between him and so mHch 
beauty. He raised the veil ; and Clemenll- 
na^s fixed eye overwhelmed even his up* 
banity for the time. He almost started 
back as he saw its cold and sullen glare, the 
lifeless hue of her countenance rouged as it 
was, and the livid paleness of her lip. Bot 
it was too late ; the veil was again dropped ; 
and her mother followed her to the carriage, 
where, flinging herself back on the seat, she 
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remained silent and ipotionless, tiUIhe long 
and pompous cavalcade had arrived at th^ 
c^urch*door. 

Marriage is not a joyous ceremony. The 
solemnity of the ritual — the sacredness of 
the^ allar — the gravity of its minister — the 
newness of the life into which it leads-i— the 
separation, partial as it may be, from early 
ties and fondnesses, are all adverse to joy. 
Tlie Hymen of the ancient world, with his 
flutes and dancers, his cheerful torch, and 
laughing countenance, has given way to a 
loftier but a ipore subdued spirit ; and the 
noblest rite of friendship and love is often 
consecrated by tears. 

. This marriage was the stern service of 
revenge. An angry and a tempestuous heart 
was hid in the holy words that passed over 
the bride's lip. Her mother doubly anxious, 
a6 the last moment of possible hesitation 
approached, watched every moment; and 
whispering in her ear to be firm, stood in an 
almost involuntary attitude to receive her if 
she should fall. Catherine, scarcely less 
anxious from'pity, was at her side, alternately 
listening to the ceremonial and sustaining 
the bride. Yaughan and Courtney, in the 
remoter circle, equally gazed, and were 
equally spell-bound by the contrast. Cathe- 
rine, with her noble countenance, filled at 
once with high devotion and human tender- 
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ness, n^^full and splendid glance cast 
upwards in the more sacred portions of the 
rite, and her lip, touched with sweet serious- 
ness and cheering smiles, as she turned 
towards the victim, gave Vaughan the idea 
of Beauty and Compassion personified be- 
side Despair. Courtney saw, with sudden 
scorn of himself, only the loveliness which 
he had lost ; and formed his dark determi- 
nation to thwart and crush the rival who had 
mastered his interest in her heart. 

The ceremony approached its conclusion 
— sighs and tears were among the circle — 
but the bride neither sighed nor wept. She 
pronounced the solemn words that gave her 
to another, without a change of feature ; but, 
at the moment when she was turning from 
the altar, a fiery flush crossed her counte- 
nance, she pressed Catherine's wrist, and 
murmured, "All's over; Windham and I 
are parted for ever ; I am revenged." 

All was now congratulation; the tears 
were wiped away, ana a long succession of 
festivities was announced for the return of 
his Lordship and the bride, who set off from 
the church-door for their country-seat, fol- 
lowed by the gaze and the plaudits of the 
multitude. 

The remainder of the marriage-party re- 
turned to Harley-street to a dejeune;*Mrs. 
Courtney, now secure, now the mother of a 



HUSBAND HUNTING. 137 

peeress, and now entitled to enrol herself in 
the list of fashion, to which she had hitherto 
put forward so restless, yet so indecisive a 
ciaiin, already wore the air of rank, and 
presided at the table with a haughty dignity 
of a totally distinct character from the ex* 
pression which smoothed her powerful' phy- 
siognomy an hour before. She left the care 
of her guests to her son, who, adroit and nni« 
mated in his office, brought frequent laughter 
to the lips of half a dozen young belles clus- 
tered towards the foot of the table, sometimes 
disturbed the deep conversation which was 
going on between Vaughan and Catherine, 
disconcerted even Martha's acirlity ) and, 
what was more to the purpose, completely 
covered a long lesson which Mrs, Courtney 
was pouring into the ear of a young and 
opulent Baronet, on the advantage of early 
matrimony. 

The Baronet had danced with Julia at a 
rout a few evenings before, and had been 
so energetic in his admiration, that there was 
no alternative but of Mr. Courtney's calling 
him out, or Mrs. Courtney's taking him in. 
The stately matron chose the latter, and 
when she had developed her opinions at suf- 
ficient length, she looked roand for the be-^ 
witching Julia to take the chair in her 
absence for a moment*-^ moment whicb 
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was to be fraught with the Baronet's captivi- 
ty for life. 

But his time was not yet come. Julia was 
not at the table. On further inquiry, she 
was not in her chamber; she was not even 
in the house. A sudden suspicion, formida- 
ble to all her prospects, flashed through her 
mother's mind. There was confusion at the 
table ; there was no less confusion in the 
servants' hall. The matter grew more se- 
rious still. A sort of temporary tribunal 
was formed of the guests, the mother, and 
son, and daughters ; and the whole domestic 
tribe busied in the ceremony were put in a 
state of inquisition. The only fact ascer- 
tainable by the Court was, that Miss Julia 
had not returned to the house. A reluctant 
chambermaid was, at length, brought for- 
wards, who acknowledged that she had pack- 
ed up Miss Julia's ornaments and a travel- 
ling dress the night before, and that she 
believed she was gone away, " she supposed, 
like Lady Lovemore, to be marriea and 
happy with the man of her liking." 

Conjecture was now turned to this " man 
of her liking." It struck at once upon Mrs. 
Courtney; and she pronounced, in' a voice 
of wrath and disappointment, the name of 
" Gordon." The name echoed and re-echo- 
ed round the table. "Gordon, what Gor- 
don? of the Duke's family? of the Gene- 
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raPs?of the Ambassador's?" — "No," said 
Courtney, bitterly; "a simple fortune-hun-. 
ter and lieutenant; wfth his commission in 
place of rental and pedigree." — "A beggar," 
sneered Martha, " and 1 don't perceive that 
he is likely to improve his circumstances." — 
"A reprobate, an absolute swindler; nay, a 
younger son;" said Mrs. Courtney, pacing 
the room in undisguised distraction. — "A 
scoundrel, and I'll shoot him for this day's 
work !" exclaimed the Baronet. 

Vaughan had been hitherto restrained by 
Catherine's imploring eyes. But his temper 
liad its limits ; and his knowledge of Gordon 
inflamed him against the taunter. He touch- 
ed him, and repeated his word-— 'f §cpuh- . 
drel." Then turning to the crothf, who had 
already made way round him, said impetus 
ously, ^^I demand an instant apology for that 
word, in the name of Mr. Gordon," The 
crowd stared — the Baronet drew back ; — " I 
here publicly declare," said Vaughan, " that 
no one is entitled to iix a stigma upon the 
character of that gentleman, whom I know 
to be a man of honour, of integrity, and of 
feeling. What he may have done in the 
present matter is not to be decided on until 
the circumstances are known ; whether he 
may have been compelled to it by ungene- 
rous treatment, or led by the passion that 
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the noblest minds have often found irresisti 
]3le. fiut I could pledge piy own honour foi 
his; and in my presence, at least, no mai 
shall do him injustice with im^punity/' 

The circle stared in utter astonishment 
but the effect of his warlike denunciation i?ai 
admirably pacific. Courtney, who had risei 
from his seat, evidently full of indignant eio 
quence, suddenly sat down again without j 
word. The ladies of the family re8triGte< 
themselves to glances of the severest displea 
sure compatible with ladies' eyes. Vaughai 
looked round for one in whose eyes sue! 
>giaf)ces- would have given him pain; but shi 
A. wiis ifone. He had now finished all his of 
Cf^Ae^llliljl^^ prepared to take his leave 
wrUii sM^jPRfhation never to stand beneati 
the roof oiihat acrid and worldly househok 
again. At the door of the apartment he slip 
ped his card into the Baronet's hand, an( 
sternly and slowly marching down the stairs 
had leisure to hear the burst of galling laugh 
ter, that pursued him on the closing of th( 
door. 

He had reached the hall, which the fool 
men, occupied in the family debate, had Wl 
deserted, when his meditation waB brokei 
by a whisper ; 

** How silver sweet are lover's tongues by night," 

says Shakspeare ; and he might have addec 
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[} by morn, or noon, or dewy eve. Lutes and 
Ijres, pedal harps and grand pianos, are no- 
teriousW dulness and discord lo it. He turn- 
ed; and saw Catherine's glistening eye ; and 
led by her beckoning hand and fairy foot, 
he followed to a small apartment ofT the hall. 
What they said to each other there ; how 
Catherine, applauding him for his defence of 
Gordon, adjured him to let the slanderer rest 
under the mortification which he had already 
i^eived; how she deplored Vaughan's de- 
parture, and vowed, ay, with a beating heart, 
and many a tear, more precious than the 
pearls round her neck, to follow him in 
thought through all the changes and chances 
of his adventure; and how he bound him- 
self by his hope of seeing those bright eyes, 
and pressing that lily hand, and hearing 
those sweet Tips again, to be true ; to have 
her image first, last, and midst, in all his 
thouchts; to keep his heart sealed up against 
all ebe ; and to feel every hour an age, until 
he should once more set his foot upon British 
[ groond, and live in the sunshine of her smiles ! 
Why should I tell such things, when every 
soul that reads these pages will have imagin- 
ed tbem a thousand times better than I could 
tell them, nay, has felt them. For who, among' 
mortal men or women, has not been once in 
the paradise of our world of dreams ? 

There was a little ornament of sapphires 
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hung by a chain from Catherine's neck, 
which she took two or three times between 
ber delicate fingers in the course of this con- 
versation, and looked at it as if she could 
have wished it conveyed away by magic; 
yet there it remained, perplexing her touch, 
and perpetually fixing her almost uncon- 
scious eyes. 

The voices had both sunk into whispers, 
and from whispers into silence, unless a sigh 
now and then was communion. Thie minds 
of both were busied with thoughts which 
words are not made to utter; their looks 
were cast upon the ground, and they migbl 
have been taken for two statues of tendei 
and noble beauty; but for the movement ol 
the lover's hand, which gently unbound the 
sapphire locket from his lady's bended neck 
and fastened to its chain a miniature of him- 
self. 

This was done slowly and timidly ; bqt it 
was done without resistance, only a deeper 
crimson glowed on Catherine's check, and 
when the miniature was securely fastened 
by its golden links, it was suddenly hidden, 
and pressed within the folds of her robe; 
beyond these sijs;ns nothing told that she was 
acquainfed with the little transfer. 

Her lover stood silenlly gazing on her, 
as she less placed than enshrined his picture 
ip her bosom ; then Ixjwcd his li[)s to her 
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tend, batle God bless h^r, and ruslipd from 
the mansioii. Catherine, with an effort, walk- 
ed to the door of the apartment, and closed 
it, then tottered back to the sofa, and, half 
feinting, covered the picture with kisses and 
tears of delight and anguish rndescribable. 



CHAPTER XiV. 



•**In thfe midst of our societies, divided by so many pre- 
ja^l||8, the soul is in a state of cnntiilual agitation. She 
cealRessly revolves within herself a thousaqd turbulent and 
contrajiptory opinions, by which the members of our ambi- 
tious-^p.crafty^ circle are habitually endeavouring to sub- 
jugate «ich other."— 5^ Pierre, 



Other, but scarcely less exciting, feelings 
Were very busy in the drawing-room. The 
sudden scorn which had been awakened by 
Vaughan's unfashionnble defence of the ab- 
sent, had burst out on his departure with a 
geiierai animation, vivid beyond all the rules 
of well-bred apathy, and excusable only in 
the case of ridiculing a display of honour and 
manliness in an individual equally new and 
abscure. 

But even the delights of ridicule have their 
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close, and the next subject for the general 
eye was the mistress of the feast. There 
are some people as much .made to sit at the 
head of tables, as others to wait at tbemf 
and if chance sometimes puts in lhechau*the 
personage whom nature would have placed 
behind it, there was no such mistake in Mrs. 
Courtney's location. If she had during the 
morn, 

" Moved, as the jewelled crown were on her brow," 

she lost no portion of her royalty on ibc 
throne of the dejeune. 

But in all her attractions^ there was /mp 
dering from the business of the moment^pit 
gradually became palpable' to an alanmng 
degree. She took champaigne w»^Jack 
Flatter, the moment after she had Wcused 
herself to a peer of the realm ; she helped a 
cornet of the lancers at the moment when a 
general officer had fixed his eyes on that 
pheasant's wing which was destined to elude 
his plate for ever; a Knight of the Garter, 
drank the health of the happy pair, at the 
unfortunate crisis when a Knight of the Bat^ 
was in the act of proposing the same civtfity. 
Mrs. Courtney bowed and smiled, but h«r 
return was made to the K.C.B. Fate was 
against her to-day, and a noble ministerial 
dyke, involved in a high flirtation with the 
lady of a patriotic member of the House of 
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Commons, was absolutely forced to intemipt 
the most ardent and continued of all his whis* 
pers, by a disconcerting glance sent direcl 
from the unconscious Mrs. Courtney ! 

It was obvious that something singular 
was working in a spirit hitherto so accurate 
in its distinctions. The duke and the lady 
suddenly rose^ and their rising was followed 
by the departure of the offended individuals ; 
slill the mistress of the mansion wa& involved 
in a deep conference with the baronet, who 
seemed bqi^nd by an uneasy spell. The to* 
pic was evidently the elopement of her 
da|H|^ter, and the purpose was to persuade 
Sir^bomas to set out in pursuit. To this, 
however, his objections, if not eloquent were 
strong for no argument applied to his pas- 
sions cbuld'find its way to his understanding. 

In woman as in man, if it be not profane- 
neas to compare the sex with their natural 
slaves, the idol with the wot*shipper, it will 
probably be discovered, that op|K>sition as 
often invigorates as defeats a favourite pur- 

Eose. As the baronei^s aversion to waste 
is time and his money in chase of the cul- 
prits grew more decided, Mrs. Courtney's 
determination to pursue and puni.>h acquired 
strength. 

But she found the necessity of changing 
her tactique. She communicated to her 
guests, now reduced in number, the resolu- 
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lion to set out herself in pursuit, and her re- 
fusal of all companionship. The latter part 
of her resolve was no sooner expressed, than 
it produced an absolute tumult of entreaty 
10 be permitted to attend her. " The hazard 
of so long a pursuit, — the necessity for a 
friend of the family to be on* the spot, — the 
importance of compelling the plunderer to 
give up his lovely victim by the most sum- 
mary mode," were all urged with a rivalry, 
which showed, at least, that generous friend- 
ship had not yet taken its flight to the stars. 
•The difficulty now was, how to get rid of 
the numerous offers of carnages and att^d- 
ants and the gallant masters of both. But 
the lady was firm, remoter interests subdHt- 
led, and the strugglers were at length re-^ 
duced to Philip Courtney and Sir T^mas 
Foxhall. 

The former insisted upon the service as 
his duty, the latter as his right. Still the 
lady repelled both, and ordered post-horses 
with the steadiness of a Roman matron. At 
length she gave way ; for women are loveli- 
est when they bend ; and, turning to the ba- 
ronet, pronounced the words, " Sir Thomas, 
1 will not disappoint you." 

Her hearer absolutely started back in as- 
tonishment: he attempted to utter his thanks 
for the honour, but the "Amen stuck in his 
tliyat-" — " Your zeal, your friendship, your 
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honourable delicacy, all have compelled rae 
to yield. I had at first been inclined to 
leave oiy daughter's disobedience to be its 
own punishment; but a mother zoill have 
feelings" — here she paused, and applied her 
handkerchief to her eyes — " and rash as my 
unfortunate Julia is, she must not be lost to 
^society without an effort to save her." 

The circle were loud in their approbation. 
Sir Thomas alone was silent. The moment 
was critical, and it was not overlooked. 
^^ Sir Thomas," said the lady, offering him 
her hand with her most confiding air, " \ 
haye not less feeling for you than for myself 
on this occasion. Your generous attach- 
ment, your honourable sentiments, your rank 
ia life, deserve the amplest return ; and my 
daughter can only require a moment of her 
calmer reason to do them justice." 

A servant now entered, to say that the 
Barooei's equipage was ready. '' It strikes 
me, madam," said the lover, to whom the 
probable rencontre with Gordon seemed less 
and less desirable ; '^ the thought has just 
occurred to me, that a pair of Bow-street 
oflScers would have a better chance of over- 
taking these people; or that Mr. Courtney — 
in short, my presence at the instant of disco- 
very might hinder the reconciliation, or'pon 
my soul, make me unpopular with the lady, 
the verv last tliinfi: I should wish to be;" 
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But Mrs. Courtnevi who looked to th< 
moment of recapture for making a scene, ir 
which the hnronet was to be roused into ar 
express declaration, could not suffer him tc 
abandon his privilege of escort ; and throw* 
ing over her well-turned shoulders a shawl 
and speaking a few words of condolence to 
her sympathizing friends and disconsolate 
family, she took the arm of the reluctant Sir 
Thomas, and sprang into the harouchet^ 
which set off fuil gallop for the north road. 

There were days when the sight of a post- 
chaise and four, rushihg with winged ^speed 
along any road in the kingdom, would liave 
raised a tumult of curiosity in the whole host 
of innkeepers, with their ministrant grooms 
and chamber-maids. But the days of won- 
der are past, and nothing but a balloqh can 
put speculation in the eyes of those licensed 
raisers of contribution on the king's high- 
way. 

The intelligence obtained by the pursuers 
was of I he most careless and yet of the piost 
perplexing order. It would seem as if each 
mn was the centre of communication to the 
empire, and that roads with flying equipages 
upon them radiated from it to all the corners 
of the earth; the ^encrHtion of ladies in 
" white dresses," and gentUmrn with "dark- 
brown eyes, bronzed complexions, and mili- 
tary look," seemed to have suddenly multipli* 
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c(] in a most extraordinary de^gree ; for from 
each inn, one or more of sucE^ pairs were de- 
clared by the proper authorities, ^^ to have 
started in the course of that very morn." 

The perplexity, however, had obviously a 
diSerent effect upon the present travellers. 
Mrs* Courtney grew more distrait, and was 
even rapidly sinking into that neglect of ap- 
pearances implied in losing her temper. On 
the contrary, the Baronet's good humour 
paipab^ grew with the confusion; and when, 
atSti Alban's, all trace was apparently lost, 
his gallantry and exhilaiation were raised to 
the highest pitch; he ordered refreshments 
and a relay of horses for London, with the 
tone of a conqueroc; and in the intervals of 
his champagne, and Mrs. Courtney's decla- 
mation on undutiful daughters, menaced Gor- 
doD with the most unpardoning retribution. 

The horses were put to, and the Baronet 
was handing his irritated fellow traveller 
down the steps of the inn, when one of tho 
ostlers intimated that he had a piece of inteU 
ligencc to communicate. There never was 
^ more luckless service ; the conclusion, that 
it must relate to the fugitives, (lashed atonco 
across his mind, and that of the lady; and, 
at the same instant, that, with an oath, he- 
desired the fellow to go about his business, 
Mrs. Courtney flew upon him, and by tho 
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magic of a guinea, extracted bis whole knowr- 
ledge* 

li was at best but of dubious transmission, 
and had to bo followed through a cross road, 
that severely tried the spirit of the horses, 
and the temper of the Baroneti At length, 
in a broken country, terminated by a heath, 
and dotted by clumps, and thiqkets of rode 
wood, a postchaise and four was seen* Mrs. 
Courtney uttered a cry of mingled wrath and 
exultation. - The Baronet was silent as the 
grave. ** There they are,'' said the hdf] 
** their horses are evidently unable to drag 
them any further. I'Now they have disap- 
peared." She flun^ down the windows, and 
called to the postillions to put the horsei to 
thoir speed. Clumps and thickets flew be- 
hind; and at length down a gloomy lane, 
covered by the remnant of an ancient grove, 
was seen the fugitive equipage, tlrawn up at 
the door of a cottage. 

Mrs. Courtney sprang from the carriag^i 
calling on the Baronet to follow, and rushed 
into the house. But the whole expedition 
had been against bis good-will, and he judg- 
ed it wiser to regulate his movements bj 
circumstances, and leave family disputes tc 
lho«e most interested in their arrangement 
The afffiir was decided without him: b< 
bad scarcely arn^nged his cravat, and free( 
faisdrc^s from the dust of its travel, befor< 
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he was startled from, all gentler occupation 
bj a loud scream from the bouse, and the 
sight of a roan rushing away through th^ 
copse behind. 

It was unquestionable, that to pursue this 
fugitive would be as useless, as it .would noir 
be ungallant to leave the ladies to tbom* 
selves. He bounded from the carriage, and 

5 lanced into the room. There a new won- 
er awaited him ; for there sat Mrs. Court- 
ney with a countenance between wonder and 
t^ezation; and opposite to her sat, in all the 
pathos of offended dignity, the fair, the proud, 
and the severe Lady Diana Prudely, who, 
with her Lord, had that morning honoured 
the bridal party in Harley street, and had 
eloped from his Lordship and the festivity 
with the gallant Colonel Champetre of the 
Lancers. 

Her ladyship sat, like Niobe, all tearf, in- 
finitely unhappy at — being discovered ; and 
politely outrageous at the mal-a-propos intru- 
sion of her dearest and most bated friend. 
Mrs. Courtney felt that she had plunged into 
an embarras^ and exerted all her ingenuity to 
extricate herself; but she was too far in al- 
ready. 

Lady Diana r?»nged the whole scale of 
sobs and upbraiclings, of excuses and recri- 
minations, detailed the total history of her 
Lord's neglect, and of bcr own unmitigated 
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contempt for the world's opinion, and abso* 
lutely forced the impatient confidant to sit 
Cut the storm. 

But a tumult outside at length checked the 
visitation. The voices of Colone] Champetre 
and the Baronet were heard in high ex- 
change. The Colonel had returned on see- 
ing that his pursuer was his old turf ac- 
quaintance, of whose chivalry he had al- 
ready known the extent, and of whose intru- 
sion in the present aflfair, he, of course, spokiy 
in very warlike terms. It was in vain that 
the Baronet protested his most profound ig- 
norance of the matter in question, his parti- 
cular regard for the Colonel, and the inviola- 
ble feeling which would prevent him, as a 
man of honour, from interfering with anv 
other man of honour, in carrying off hi; 
neighbour's wife. 

As the Baronet grew more pacific, the 
Colonel grew more sanguinary, called for 
his pistols, and vowed the offender's exter- 
mination, in a voice ^' deeper and deeper still," 
as the reluctant antagonist alternately re- 
treated and made battle, argued, and ap- 
proached the door. The tale of anguish and 
agonies within, now gave way to the recri- 
minations without ; when the door was sud- 
denly flung open, and Mrs. Courtney, weari- 
ed with the scene, and too haughty to coun« 
tenance hypocrisy, without a prqfttable end. 
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eel the Colonel to put a. stop to the 
lie, and the Baronet to, attend her to the 
age. 

oman is a formidable animal, whether 
war-maker or a peace^fipaker, and the 
lie instantly fell to the. ground before 
Item glance and sarcastic smile of the 
. The Colonel's gallantry, "of course, 
1 not resist a lady's command ;'' for there 
an easy scorn gathering on. Mrs. Court- 
s lip, which betrayed so keen a know- 
& of certain portions of his military ca- 
, that he felt resistance nvight be the 
IS of refreshing his memory on matters, 
h he was extremely disposed to confine 
. small a circle as possible. He gaw the 
and kissed it with due humility. On the 
r bsind, the Baronet was glad to get out 
e scrape on any simple terms, and thank- 
is protecting genius from the bottom of 
ever soul he had. 

idj Diana, too deeply busied with her 
interesting situation to think of the world 
IS well lost for love, bad flung herself on 
K>fa in the most touching attitude that 
1 occur to her on so short a preparation, 
lay "a la Cleopatre mourante;^'^ her full 
* arm bent over the scroll of the couch ; 
handsome cheek reposing on her full 
) arm; a rich ringlet, black as the raven's 
, falling over her finely-rovnded and 
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balf-exposed bosom ; and a scarlet gold em- ' 
broidered shawl, of measureless breadlht 
folded and wreathed round hier SuItaoA r 
figure, in .'!i the lines of beauty. M 

Her Ladj ship was heart-broken, dying, i 
dead ! The Colonel flew over to her, fluoe f 
himself on his knee beside the sofa, adjurea ^ 
her to live for him, swore constancy im- 
perisha]>!e, and was rewarded, nay, more ^ 
than rewarded, by a reviving smile. f 

A few explanatory words cleared up the ^ 
general error. The customary confusion 8t f 
a fashionable bridal had suggested itself to |^ 
the parties, as offeriiis a happy cover for r 
flight. To the CoIonePs boundless astonish- f 
mcnl the same circumstance seemed to have ^^ 
prompted the same conclusion in others; and 
be had seen, but the moment before his trans- ' 
fer of Lndy Diana from the equipage of her 
abjured lord to that of her adoring lover, a 
youthful pair, one of whom he knew to be 
Gordon, executing an exactly similar oa' " 
ncEuvre. 

Another moment, however, had separated 
the fugitive equipages ; the ColonePs flying - 
to the North, the subaltern's flying to the - 
South. All pursuit must now be hopeless: ' 
they were, ny this time, far as the poles ^ 
asunder ; and the wisest thing for his most ^ 
valued and admired friend, Mrs. Courtney, { 
to do, was to return to London, and leave 
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lose absurd yoang persons, who had made 
p their mind to abandon the advantages of 
er countenance and protection, to enjoy the 
ehefit of their folly. 

Mrs. Courtney wavered ; yexation at being 
taflSed, contempt for the speaker's opinion, 
hd resentment against the runaways, held 
[er in suspense ; she walked impetuously 
leckwards and forwards in the fragment of a 
bwer-bed that decorated the front of the 
ottage, while the group kept clear of her, in 
omewhat.of that awe with which we look 
ipon a royal tiger ranging his cage. 

But the day had already made visible pro- 
ress, and further meditation must have led 
tcr journey into the night, or left her to ob- 
rude for a lodging on the rather dubious 
ood-will of the Colonel and his fair pro- 
5^e. 

In this period of suspense, the Baronet 
ssanled a courage worthy of the crisis, and 
entured to propose her return. But a chill 
last whistling through the scrubbed haw- 
boms and meagre shrubbery round the 
*erme Ormee, and a sudden gathering of the 
louds that gave signal of a rude night, had 
lore effect than his eloquence ; and Mrs* 
'ourtney, without a reply, stepped into the 
irriage, waved her hand to the cottage pair, 
jrcely pronounced the word "home" to 
c postillions ; and flinging herself back on 
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the seat, with her handkerchief thrown over 
a face burning .with indigoation, was, with 
her silent companion, conveyed at full speed 
over common, throughr village, and bj brake 
and bushy dell, towards London, 

' The prognostics of the -lowering skies, the 
only promises never broken in England, be- 
came rapidly fulfilled. Wild bursts of raio, 
drenchea the latced liveries; whirls of wind 
filling the vista with falling. leaves, flung the 
light carriage from side to side; thunder be- 
gan to growl, and now and then a livid flash 
shot across the twilight, and shewed sone 
drenched peasant hiding. under a tree, or 
some startled traveller, oent to his horse's 
neck, and muffled to the eyes, rushing by. 

The night fell at once ; the carriage still 
swept along, to the growing alarm of the Ba- 
ronet ; but the lady, who bad yet uttered no 
syllable, seemed determined to keep her re- 
solution of silence. The flash of a gas light 
at length showed that they had reached the 
environs of London, and at the same moment 
showed a man mounting his horse at the door 
of the inn, over which a lamp displayed the 
stately sign of the Green Dragon. 

The lady and her companion exclaimed 
together " Gordon !" The postillions were 
ordered to draw up ; but the horseman had 
already gone at full gallop into the darktiess, 
and the innkeeper could tell no more of hiiD« 
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l)iftn. (hat he seemed in remarkable haste, 
ttid^by no means in the most easy temper; 
that his horse was a first-rate roadster ; that 
le had made out the shape of a pistol under 
Us surtout ; and that on the whole he 
jritought him as like a hiehwayman as any of 
ibe profession that he had seen for a long 
White. 

To Mrs. Courtney's further and eager in- 
tmr^atories, Boniface, in his prudence, de- 
clined making any very distinct ansv^er. He 
did not make it his business to inquire much 
into the business of his guests — he liked to 
have as little ajs he could to do with the law- 
yers, who were always taking advantage of 
a man's word ; and, in shorty he added, wiih 
a laugh at the point, be did not relish having 
much to do with any bar, but the bar of the 
Green Dragon. 

> The examination of this unwilling witness 
was therefore dropped ; fresh horses were 
put to ; for Boniface, tardy as he was to an* 
Bwer interrogatories, had already contrived 
to convince the postillions, by a species of 
argument understooti up to the very foot of 
the throne, that fresh horses were indispen- 
sable; and the bowing landlord closed the 
door; assuring: the travellers, that the horse* 
patrol had cleared the road. 

•The carrias^e heejan once more to dash 
afong through wmd and rain, the nucleus of 

VOL. I. 14 



168 HUSBAND HUNTING. 

a whirl of mud and water ; lamps gradually 
thickened on the eye ; the sky gradually as- 
sumed more and more the dingy red of a dis- 
tant conflagration ; trim houses, with twink- 
ling tapers, shining through the jealousies 
and curtains of bedchambers, gradually form- 
ed a more unbroken Jine along the road, 
till at length the pavement rattled under the 
wheels, and they were in London. 



CHAPTER XV, 



Sorrow breaks seasons and reposing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night 

Shal^eart' 

Vaughan remained at home during the rest 
of this anxious day, engaged in the bustle of 
preparation for leaving town. His open de- 
fiance of the Baronet might be supposed 
likelv to be productive of consequences » 
and nis mind wandered among his acquaint' 
ances to find what is politely called a friends 
or, in other words, a gentleman who woul^ 
stand by and see him kill or be killed in tti^ 
most approved manner. 

The difficulty of having a friend at cono 
mand is one of the old experiences of liffe 
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and our lover and combatant examined his 
whole catalogue without success. Bond- 
street became a desert to him ; and the 
round world showed him no face worthy of 
the emergency. 

Gordon would have been the man, but for 
the double reason, that the quarrel touched 
himself, and that if he had been as friendly 
as Pylades, he had now more interesting af- 
fairs on his hands. Courtney was out of the 
question, as already the champion of the 
snemy. Mordaunt was bold, good-natured, 
ind willing to serve any man in any way ; 
)ut the matter, in Mordaunt's hands, would 
)e in the hands of half the town at once ; 
ind besides, he was gone on the wings of the 
^ind, and would be now as difficult ta catch. 

In the meantime, no cartel had arrived 
rem the Baronet ; and ignorant of the cir- 
unistances which had occupied the cheva- 
er of Mrs, Courtney, he formed his deter- 
lination for the next day, and opening his 
iesk, wrote letters to the! few persons who, 
n the face of the earth, felt interested about 
im — his uncle, his mother, and his mistress. 

The material of all was alike ; manly de- 
srmination of vigour in his new pursuit ; na- 
ural regrets for the necessity of parting; 
.nd prayers and hopes for the time when, 
lifficulties overcome, and mountains and seas 
'epelling him no more, he should return to 
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lighten all their anxieties, aad be happy with- 
out fear of change. 

The letter to his mother conlaihed )iW 
wish that she should take Mis^ Greville un- 
der ber roof, as one who mi^Kt jet be eih 
titled to share such hospitality as he cpuld 
give. 

The letter to Catherine contained an inti- 
mation of this requesti apd' a picture of the 
mildness, generosity, ^nd dignity of ber 
whom she was bejnceforward to Iook upon as 
a mother. 

The night had now adv^anced ; but be felt 
no inclination to s.leepi» lie walked to the 
window, and gazed upon tbe stars^ which 
shone in their glory; oe paced the room in 
deep apd yet wanaering meditations ; he 
again toolf up his book, a popular volume; 
but the vividness ojT knighiy adventure, dnc) 
the Doagnificence of baronial castles, bad 
pallet upon his nervous and excited spirit* 
He took up bis pen, aod bis tbougbts insen* 
sibly strayed into ver&e. Catherine's part- 
ing present lay i^pon bis table, and was bis 
Muse : — 

THE REMEMBRANCE. 

Come to my keart. thou pledge of lov* ! 
And while with life its pulses move^ 
In absenc**, pesH, far or near, 
dome tQ my liftart, and m»t ib$M th«ivt 
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Mj days of youth are gone and past, 
My manhood's hour is overcast ; 
MjT later destiny may have 
A wanderer' life, a stranger's grave ; 
But whether eyes of love shall weep 
Where thy pale master's relics sleep ; 
Or whether on the wave or plain, 
This bosom shall forget its pain ; 
Yet where I rove, or where I fall, 
To me thou shalt be all in all. 

Come to my heart ! When thou art nigh, 

The parting hour is on mine eye ; 

I see the chesnut ringlets rolled 

Round the bright forehead's Grecian mould ; 

The ruby lip, the penciled brow. 

The cheek's delicious April §low, 

The smile, a sweet and sunny beam 

Upon life's melancholy stream ; 

The glance of soul, pure, splendid, high — 

Till all the vision wanders by. 

Like angels to their brighter sphere ; 

And leaves me lone and darkling here ! 



CHAPTER XVI. 



And banished I am if but from thee. % 

Go, speak not to me ; even now be gone. 

Oh, go not yet ; even thus two friends condemned, 

Embrace and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves, 

Lother a hundred times to part than die ; 

Yet now farewell, and farewell life with thee. 

Shakespeare* 

Vaughan rose from a succession of ha- 
assing dreams — he had strayed through in- 
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terminable forests, aod hung over precipices 
unfathomable ; bad swept dlon^ ihe ocean 
and hud toiled over the desert; had\seer 
shapes of beauty tivat all wore Um face o 
his fair mistress, and had seen them waftec 
away on sudden storms. 

When he awoke, the hour was late; am 
ih^ noises of the world were thick and bus] 
about himV 'Still no intimation f)roaivth« Ba 
ronet had arrived; and the young sofdier 
already keen to a sense of the " world's dreai 
laugh,'* found himself undter the necessity o 
making his tardy adversary feel the hazan 
of provoking a q^iarreL He at length re 
colleciediin acquaintance, with whom he hac 
to transact some busioess, on his first plung 
ing into that sea of troubles and pleasures 
the capital. This gentleman, a retired offi 
cer, lived in Hertfordshire ; and Vaughai 
set out in qne of the stages to communicate 
his whole burning spirit to the veteran. 

Major Brandrelh's cottage was perfectlj 
known to every official about the coach ; am 
on Yaughan's reaching the' cros^Mr^ad tha 
led to it, he set forward on fo<6t, dieeply Air 
nish^d with, dir^clions bow to pass the by 
paths and defilerofi this boafey deli : but hii 
thoughts were busied about other things thai 
land-marks, and he. waa soon involved ii 
remediless perplexity. \ 

The hawtfioTiJ hfidgf thati was to lead hio 
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along within sight of the rerj farm, seemed 
to have been erased from the fair face of 
nature ; and the finger-posts, turnstiles,, and 
all other customary aids of bewildered hu- 
manity, seemed to have shifted their places, 
or to have been whirled away by malice 
prepeiise* 

He, at last, found himself at the entrance 
of a grove, which promised some approach 
to better things. He paused for a direction, 
with only the result of convincing himself, 
at ODce, that the evening was rapidly coming 
on, and that he had completely lost his way. 

No cottage rose in the distance with its 
white-washed walls and noisy childi*en to woo 
bim to inquiry ; no lingering haymaker, with 
his face doubly flushed by the day\s labour 
and the evening's excess, crossed his path to 
puzzle him with the easy joke and rich 
(Kitoift pf the sister isle ; no milkmaid, smit 
itkb sudden love for the haymaker, leaned 
upon gate or stile, beguiling the countless 
Qxoments of his coming, by singing some 
rustic canzonet, or picking up poppies that 
vied' in scarlet with her own' cheeks, yet 
could, give t>o " sweet oblivious antidote" to 
her perturbed soul ; no ancient beggar saun* 
tered alons the path, counting the gains of 
to-day, and resting on chance and a cunning 
tongue for the products of to-morrow; not 
eveai a dog barJked : all nature seemed to 
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have conspired to leave him to himself; and, 
with a determination worthv of one whose 
life was to he adventure, he plunged into 
the little obscure and tangled path that wound 
away under the umbrage of oak, pine, and 
elm, spreading like night above. 

Twenty miles from London is not the natu- 
ral location for a wilderness, nor is it likely 
that Vaughan would have been irrecoverably 
lost ; yet he might have been compelled to 
make his choice between the shelter of a 
tree and the open sky for his couch, but for 
a sudden light that flashed from what he 
thought the centre of a gypsey's, bandit's, 
or smuggler's cave ; then, the oosom of an 
impenetrable thicket ; then, and finally, the 
door of a cottage. 

Here was hope, but the path was still a 

Eroblem ; and he had scarcely solved it, and 
nocked at the door, when he heard a 
voice within ordering it to be barred ; and 
an old domestic informed him, from a sort of 
loop-hole above, that there was not a living 
soul in the house. 

This intelligence however militated so 
strongly against his personal convictions, that 
he knocked again ; and loudly repeated his 
entreaty for information of the road. A con- 
sultation was evidently held within ; and he 
heard a Voice, the tones of which struck 
him, desiring that " the gentleman should be 
put on his way." 
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The door was now about to be opened ; 
W and bolt were gradually giving, ground, 
when be felt himself suddenly seized by a 
man who bad just sprung the hedge, and 
yiho demanded bis business in a tone of higl\ 
luthority. Vaughan turned round, and was 

1>reparing to make fierce resistance, when a 
amp just brought to the door threw its glare 
00 both faces, and they at once pronounced^ 
" Vaughan P> "Gordon!" 

The story was now clear. Gordon, in- 
stead of flying with his bride to the Nortb| 
where pursuit would naturally have turned, 
had nestled her here ih a cottage belonging 
to a fashionable friend. The marriage, 
which bad been by banns, in a remote church, 
tad been solemnized a week before ; and the 
day of Lady Lovemore's wedding had oflTer- 
ed the opportunity which they had sought oii 
every aay of the seven preceding. The 
Appearance of a man summoning the house 
to surrender, naturally filled the mind of the 
foung husband, who, at that moment, bad 
rode up the path on his return fron% London, 
Bvith fear of discpvery ; and Gordon would 
tiave, at that moment, defied an army. 

The violence was now altogether of another 
character. .His friend was forced into the 
hotise. Julia, blushing and beautiful, came 
forwards to welcome him with mingled won- 
der and hospitality. Supper was ordered; 
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a bed put in requisition for the tinexpecte 
guest ; and while the master of the mansio 
withdrew to get rid of his boots, and tb 
other incumbrances of travel, Yaughan an 
his pretty cousin, prettier than ever, wei 
left alone to tell the hi^torj of all that ha 
happened in the world of their relatives. 

Those who take a cottage by its naoi 
would have found themselves surprised fa 
the arrangements of the little saloon in whic 
the conversation was pursued. The mante 
piece, of Parian marble, surmounted with tl 
ormolu and alabaster pendule; the carp 
into which the foot sank, as if into a bed < 
roses ; the cabinet mosaiaued with marb 
and gems of every vein ana value ; the Grec 
sofa ; the Etruscan vase ; the exquisite Frenc 
bookcase, with its curtains drawn back 1: 
the hands of Muse and Grace, and filled wit 
morocco ranges of popular Italian, Frenc 
and English poetry; the classic bust; tl 
purple silk window draperies, all seemed 
belong to some foreign boudoir. Still it wi 
a cottage, and there are five hundred s 
rich and recherches to be found in the posse 
sion of men, whose fathers were content wii 
six days of daTknes^i dinginess, and sufFoc 
tion in the courts and lanes of London, to I 
eheered for one by open sunshine, Sunda 
dust, and the sight of the stage-coaches. 

Julia's story was simple. She had n( 
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been a favourite of her mother ; with whom 
she had, from time to time, ventured to differ 
in opinion on the pride, pomp, and circum- 
stance of glorious matrimony. A succession 
of men of large fortune and irregular lives, 
equally notorious, had been speculated upon 
by the industrious parent, and unceremo- 
niously discountenanced by the improvident 
daughter. This produced recrimination and 
irritability of the usual family kinds, and 
Julia's life o;rew sufficiently trying for her 
spirits. She rapidly faded, and a physician 
pronounced sentence of exile on her, to the 
fresh air and quiet household of an old rela- 
tive at some distance from town. 

There, and she told this part of her story 

"with a bended head, and something between 

tenderness and jest, sh# had accidentally 

met with Gordon, who, bad thought proper, 

not having, as she said, the fear of Mrs. 

Courtney before his eyes, to propose that 

she should take the desperate chances of the 

world with him. Gordon was nothing, or 

worse than nothing, a younger son, and a 

subaltern in a marching regiment. VoilatouL 

She was reluctant, and told him that he 

must be undone ; he was intractable, and 

said, that as he must in one way or another, 

he should prefer being undone in his own 

way. " In short," said Julia, laughing, " my 

dear cousin, if. is my advice to all prudent, 
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hawking mothers, not to send their daugl 
to fresh air and kind old grand-aunts. C 
try walks, thatched cottages, solitude, 
subaherns, will be before their eyes ; 
after those, Baronets and Peers, in 
rooms and conversaziones^ will be found 
tremety inefiectaal restoratives to com 
rationality. 

" A few months of country discipline 
returned me to Harley Street, with the 
of health ; and then my persecutions re 
menced with tenfold activity. Two or t 
worthless old men, who, I suppose, couli 
nobody else to have them, honoured me 
iheir applications, duly forwarded thr 
the channel of matrimonial diplomacy, 
mother. I had nfiw an additional rei 
and I refused witn additional decisive 
Gordon was, on the other hand, perpetj 
talking despair, and looking despair, 
almost began to think that the man was 
ous, and that his telling me I should ha 
life to answer for might turn out a si 
truth. Marriage, which has, I suppose 
many a Wise man out of the world, he 
wise enough to imagine, was the only i 
to keep a foolish one in it. A. private 
riaec was his courageous proposal ; fo 
wefl knew that Mr,«?. Courtney would 
rather, like Shylock, seen her Jessica ' h 
ed at her foot,' than seen her the wife oj 
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living personage without a title and ten thous- 
and a-y^ar, 

"At last the crisis came. A venerable 
Duke, eminent for a long career of vice and 
vileness, bad been seen exerting the last 
energies of his opera-glass in paying his dis- 
tant devoirs to tny charms. 1 was suddenly 
closeted in a high family council upon bis 
proposals. 1 was there told, that nothing 
but madness could hesitate a moment at bfs 
Cxrace's most magnificent and honourable of- 
fer ; that I now had in my hands the exalta- 
tion of my family, a splendid establishment 
for myself, place and provision for every 
soul that bore our nnme, and the most sub- 
lime opportunity of exciting the general rival- 
ry, cnvv, admiration, and vexation of the 
Mr hole fashionable world. T listened, was 
Unconvinced, and next morning walked out, 
met Gordon, and was married." 

Vaughan's tale in iH»iurn was composed of 
such matters as are already known to the 
teader 5 and it was soon interrupted by the 
feiorn of Gordon, who announced supper, 
atid led the way to it in another apartment 
^oeratc^d still more opulently than the salon. 
The 5ittle meal was served with elegance, 
and enKvened by the happy animation of 
Juh'a and the manly good-humour of her 
fausbftnd. Vaughan^s sadness of spirit in- 
sens&ly gave way to the simple joy of the 
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scene ; and perhaps even the thoughts of ( 
woman he loved, and of the distant peri 
when he might. hope to realize such an ho 
that now and then stole over him, gave 
deeper and more delicious colourirvg to 
.eigi|jhnent. . 

05?JuliaV retiring, he commenced his 
pjfenation of. the adventure that had brou 
ikim to disturb the lovers, and renewed 
inquiries for the undiscoverable Major. 

Gordon laughed. " Think no more 
Majors, my dear fellow," said be; "I < 
tell your whole story by instinct ; or, if r 
by the first authority, my own, of course, 
heard of your genetous defence of me, { 
.of the insolence of that coxcomb Baroi 
before I was an hout here, from a friend v 
had remained at Mrs. Courtney's dejeuni 
set pursuit upon a wrong track, i^ pur 
should be made. He was the owner of i 
cottage, which he is rich and fantastic enot 
to have turned into a fairy palace, as ; 
see. More knowing in the art and mysl< 
of elopement than myself, I have been 
debted to him, not merely for a lodging, 
for the idea of leaving the Gretna road 
hind, and hiding in this unsuspected 8| 
until some newer atrocity shall occur 
make ours be forgotten. 

'^ My friend was loud in praise of your 
lerposition, and as he seemed to tbmk i 
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something personal might -result, you will 
forgive me, Vaughan, for my conceiving it 
essential that 1 should take the affair into 
my own hands. I left Julia on some excuse, 
returned to town, and sent a demand to Fox- 
hall for an apology. I then ascertained that 
be bad left town for the North full speed, 
with Mrs. Courtney for his companion ; and 
the talkers were divided in the idea whether 
he was to be honoured with the hand of the 
detected daughter or the loving mother. Bets 
to no trifling amount were soon depending, 
and the clubs were in high amusement upon 
the subject. I had taken it for granted, that 
the point would not be settled within a 
week, and was returning from town, when I 
saw, in a passing carriage, the Baronet and 
the lady returning. It was then too late to 
kitemipt them, and 1 pursued my way. But 
this morning I was again in London, had a 
sulky ansiufbr from the Bdronet, who was un- 
luckily soured by the ridicule thrown upon 
his expedition, and was, of course, forced to 
go through the regular steps of the affair.'' 

Vaughan started from his seat. ^^ Is it 
possible? What will be thought of me, but 
that I have evaded — Gordon, I cannot for- 
give you !" he exclaimed. — " Yes," said his 
host, "you must; for 1 cannot now afford to 
lose any of my friends. You can serve me 
still. As to your character, it stailds clear 
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in the opinion of every man of honour. The 
Baronet was unwise enough to resist all ap- 
pliqatioa to his sense of justice ; so his less 
acute Senses were necessarily appealed to; 
and, in consequence, he has carried off a 
bullet in bis left shoulder down to York- 
shire ; and will, it is to be presumed^ be more 
cautious of his eloquence for some time to 
come.'' 

The najrralive, however the safety of bis 
friend might have gratified the listener, did 
not satisfy his scruples. His brow darken- 
ed ; and he rose to withdraw, Gordon caught 
his hand ; and with a look suddenly changed 
from its light and cheerful expression, said, 
^^ You must not be offended with my anticir 
pating you ; or if you are, you must forgive 
me on the ground of having troubles enough 
to bear without the loss of your esteem* I 
have a service for you.'' H^ spoke in a 
suppressed tone. ^^ Julia may yet want the 
kindness of a man of hopoiir, and a relative. 
I had heard some days ago, that my regi- 
ment was likely to be ordered to the renio- 
sula. This was one cause of the precipita- 
tion of my marriage. Tcniay, when ia town, 
I received the order to join. It i3 at Ports- 
mouth ; and in a f^w days I must leave this 
spot." 

He paced the room« '' How I $hall break 
the news to Julia! under heaven 1 don't 



HUSBAND HUNTING. 173 

know. Her sensibility ; her separation from 
her family ; her unprovided, unprotected 
state ! Madman that I was, not to have left 
ber to the shelter even of her mother's roof, 
in confidence of my truth and regard !'' 

He clasped his hands together, and stood 
in a deep and bitter anxiety, which his friend 
Felt too real and too sacred for idle consola- 
tioD« Both were silent for awhile. At length 
Vaughan, with difficulty, turned thie topic to 
hn own destination, ana demanded the young 
soldier^s advice upon his project of volunteer- 
ing into the army. Goraon's generous spirit 
forgot his own sorrows in the perplexities of 
bi« friend; and befcM^ they parted for the 
night, they had both grown calm, had dis- 
cussed their n^utual prospects, and had pledg- 
ed themselves to manly and mutual services. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



Gome, sit by mft, AmnnthiSy-^bere are woods 
Covering the forky and time-beaten bilb. 
Like goldeq canopies, beneatb wbose leaves 
Well lie like shepherds. Hard by is a fount 
That runs with living crystal, at whose brim 
We*ll cool our lips i' the summer-nooDf or sleep 
To its sweet murmuring music, or at eve 
ReckoR the living diamonds that the stars 
Wake on its liquid purple. 

Phineas fFebb. 



The morn was fresh and fair; and th^^ 
freeze, scented with the breath of a thous — 
and buds and blooms, came woOingly througli^ 
the open casement of Vaughan^s chamber*^ 
He rose, and saw before him all the Joveli^ 
ness of the true English landscape: the ricl^ 
valley beneath, with a stream that flowed 
like silver in the morning light ; the hill, on^ 
bright sheet of verdure, studded with nobl^ 
trees, and crowned with a forest ; and over 
all, the first rich rose-co]our of a sutnmer 
sun-rise. 

He wandered into the garden, which the 
taste and luxury of its' master had filled with 
a profusion of the rarest flowers: it was ex- 
tensive, and a multitude of paths covered 
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velvet turf, led each to some point of 
cape beaaty, or some object of graceful 
tatue, or vase, or fountain, almost hidden 
2ir festoons of vine and rose, 
e of those paths, the most devious and 
arkest, guided him under a perpetual 
^y of fragrant and weeping blossoms to 
seemed an ancient shrine, of the whitest 
le. Under its roof> wrought With the 
3 rich and delicate tracery of Gothic 
lure, stood upon a low tomb a bust, that 
k Vaughan as of exquisite beauty. It 
if a female ; and from the oval counte- 
;, the long and veiling eyelash, and the 
ed expression of noble thought and 
sensibility, appeared l^panish or Italian* 
inscription was from a love poepiof Mo- 

Nuuca de ti me acuerdo. 

Duena querida ! 

Porque aquel que se acuerda, 

Supone ohrido. 

Y yo en mi mente 

Tengo la iroagen tuya 

Siempre presente ! 

rdon found him still absorbed in the con- 
ation of this iine memorial, and trying 
\ch its beauty with his pencil. But to * 
quiries into its history, he could obtain 
ber answer, than -that the owner of the 
;e had lived long abroad, and had been 



176 HUSBATfD HUNTING. 

engaged in some unhappy affairs, which 
drove him first from the Continent, and then 
ahnost from any willing intercourse with so- 
ciety even at home. That he was generous, 
noble-minded, and sensitive in his early 
years ; but had from diK>appointment grown 
fantastic, capricious, and contemptuous of 
mankind. " To me," said Gordon, " he 
has been unremittingly friendly ; and I be- 
lieve I am now almost the only one of bis 
earlier host of friends whom he does not shun 
and scorn. But he preserves his secrets with 
the strange and rigid delight of one fond of 
suffering; and nothing but the necessity of 
the moment could, I am persuaded, h^ve in- 
duced him to allow of an intrusion within his 
walls* :3ut come, Julia waits for our return, 
and pines to shew her dexterity in presiding 
at a country breakfast-table." 

They returned ; and the hours flew rapid- 
ly on, till Vaughan rose to take his leave. 
Julia, softened by recollection, shed many a 
gentle tear while she charged him with mes- 
sages to her sisters, and a lODg and supplica- 
ting letter to her mother. Gordon accompa- 
nied his friend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered him in 
the twilight of the evening before, but which 
in the brighter day looked all picturesque 
and florid beauty. They reached the high 
road, the horn of the stage echoed at a dis- 
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lance, the stage itsrlf at length appeared, 
tottering on the ridge of the hill that seemed 
lo shut out this pastoral valley from the 
world : it came on, sliding down the narrow 
descent, sometimes lost among the bordering 
elms, sometimes starling up from the hollow 
of the declivity, till it reached the foot of the 
rising ground on which they stood, and be- 
gan slowly toiling upwards with its huge and 
wavering pile of passengers and baggage. 

There was now no time for converse. 
Gordon had already explained his views for 
Julia in his absence from England ; and 
Vaughan had fervently pledged himself to 
esteem and serve her as his sister. Their 
parting words were dictated by the same 
strong impulse, and were alike: ^Mf 1 fall, 
remember Julia." — " If 1 fall, remember Ca- 
therine*" They pressed each other's hands, 
and parted. 

Neit morning, Vaughan was on his way to 
Portsmouth. He left London wiiftout regret, 
or with but one regret ; and prepared for Ihe 
new life that lay' before him with the vivid- 
ness and vigour of his nature* The humble 
rank in which he was about to enter on his 
profession almost operated as a stiinulan: to 
his spirit^ and he made many secret determi- 
natioHA that, let his rank be what it might, 
he would make it entitled to honour* 
Yet he was ill at ease, and the slight and 
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wandering conversation of a stage-coach was 
not attractive enough to induce him to forego 
the j)icturcs, " pleasant yet n^ournful," that 
his fancy was drawing of the past and the fu- 
ture. With something of the vagueness yet 
the lingering delight of a dream, he called 
up in succession the scenes and persons that 
he loved. He saw Catherine, sheltered in 
his mother's cottage, exempt from persecu- 
tion, and with that countenance of fond yet 
lofty beauty that he thought the world coaU 
not match, gazing on his picture, or sending 
her soul after him in the thoughts of all but 
wedded love. He saw his gentle and admi- 
rable parent soothing her as a daughter, and 
living on the hope of his return. • • 

Then the image of Julia, the pretty, the 
animated Julia, looking like another Euphro- 
syne, rose before him ; he saw her wande^ 
ing through her romantic shades, hanging on 
her husband's arm, fixing her brillianrcyes 
on his, and listening with sportive delight to 
his language of love. He saw Gordon's brow 
grow grave, and heard his tongue falter as 
he attempted to tell Julia the tidings of his 
destination. The picture was painful, but he 
went on drawing it with a strange interest; 
he saw Julia's quick eye caught by the 
change, he saw- her very lip turn white, and 
a tear ready to fall — when he was relieved 
and the whole vision broken up by the stop- 
page of the coach, for dinner. 
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Here two of the passengers took their de* 
parture, and Vaughan was left to pursue bis 
journey with a pale and inteUigent-looking 
man of middle age, who like himself had not 
uttered a syllable since his entering the 
coach. They now mutually felt the awk- 
wardness of silence, and commenced a con- 
Tcrsation. 

The stranger soon gratified his companion- 
in a high degree. He was familiar with a 
large extent of general literature, and had 
added to his knowledge the grace of travel. 
He had been from his youth a wanderer in 
pursuit of all that was curious or charactcr- 
.istic in every region of the earth. Pyramids 
and pagodas, the Mandarin, and the priest of 
Tibet, the Mussulman on the banks of the In* 
dus, of the Nile, or of the Bosphoruj», were 
familiar with him "as household names;" 
he bad slept on snow at the summit of the 
Himmaleh, and had luxuriated under the 
grape clusters and orange blooms of a Greek 
Isle. 

But his last traverse had been through the 
Peninsula. On this part of his narrative 
Vaughan hung with an anxious oa>. The 
stranger described it with the detail of exact 
knowledge, and with the spirit of natural 
feeling; the people, as brave, yet caprick)us 
in their courage ; as high;min"1ed in their op- 
position to the French, yt as prejudiced 
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in their connexion with heretical Englan 
but the country, a perpetual succession of 
that was noble, rich, and picturesque in lai 
scjipe. Vrtughan began to chide the si 
hours and the leagues of rolling billow, tl 
lay between him and this land of beauty s 
fame. 

The coach had now tardily made its w 
up Porisdovvn hill, and the whole shore bi 
on his eye. The evening was fine, and 
sun lay " pillowing his chin upon a west 
wave." The batteries, the sea, the flee 
transports with their convoy, the Isle 
Wight, lying greea as an emerald beyoni 
all filled the young adventurer with a ser 
lion of high and almost oppressive delij 
The stranger took his hand', and looking 
his enthusiastic countenance with a sm 
said, " My dear young soldier, cherish th 
feelings ; keep them pure, strong, and m 
ral, as they are at this moment." Vaugl 
checked himself, as if he had been detect 
" No, Sir, there is no shame in those thing 
added the stranger ; " and Heaven gr 
that neither man 'nor— " be paused — " 
woman may chill them." The coach I 
now arrived at the hotel ; and the Strang 
promising him letters for his regiment, gi 
nim his card, and bade him good-b 
Vaughan looked on the card, ana saw 
name of Colonel Windham ! the abjurea 1 
er of his cousin Clementina. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 



See hif brave Heet^ 
With silken ttreamers the youn^^ PhcBbus fkoning 
Play upon your fancies ; and in them behold 
HJpon the hempen tackle ship-boy • climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle^ which doth order give 
T6 sounds confused ; behold the threaden sails 
Borne with the invisible and creepini^ winds 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrowed sea. 
Breasting the lofty surge. 

Shaktpear^, 



Thk day of embarkation, but for the min- 
;Ied and painful feelings with which all were 
)reparing to depart, would have been one of 
ntense interest to yaughan,who had never be- 
ore witnessed a similar scene* The unclouded 
ays of a meridian sun sparkling on the white| 
dftm of the waves as they dashed on the shore 
vith a monotonous but yet not unple^sing 
oond ; the concourse of spectators, some at- 
racted by idle curiosity alone, others too 
ntich occupied with their own griefs to take 
any notice of the multitude by whom they 
vrere surrounded ; hands extended, and hand- 
kerchiefs wavini^, gentle and half-uttered fare- 
wells drowned by loud shouts and seamen's 
boisterous voices, — the proud vessels rushing 
alongy— tho anxiety of the friends of the sol- 
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dicrs that nothing should be forgotten forthe 
comfort of those who so soon might need, only 
a mound of earth to cover them ; all presented 
a new and not unwelcome subject of contem- 
plation to Vaughan. Yet the common but 
natural reflection, how few were destined to 
return, how many of those left behind bad 
taken their last look, sank into his mind, »nd 
a circumstance of the moment renewed but 
too strongly his own regrets. 

There was one ofl&cer, a lieutenant in 
Vaughan's regiment, for whom he felt deep- 
ly moved. His young wife had accompani- 
ed him even to the shore. Their only child 
was in its father's arms. The child, fascinat- 
ed by the scene, was all delight. The beat- 
ing of the drums, the scarlet of the soldiers, 
the epaulette^, the swords, the plumed caps, 
the flags streaming from the masts of the ves- 
sels, were all so many objects of wonder to 
the child's eye. He clapped his little hands 
with transport; but when the final moment 
came, apd the father was about to resign 
him, — when the boy found that be was to be 
borne away, he clung round his neck with 
a shriek as heart-rending as the agony of a 
deeper sorrow. There is something in the 
innocent anguish of an infant that wrings the 
soul. The weeping mother took it struggling 
from the father's arms, but still lingered on 
'le shore. A tear started to the soldier'5 
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eye; the most indifferent of the spectators 
gazed on the scene with an air of painful in- 
terest ; there was even a momentary silence. 
— " Tiiis parting should have taken j)lace at 
home, Sir," said the colonel of the regiment j 
"these things are unwise, and not for the 
public eye. A soldier should suffer in se- 
cret." The young lieutenant made no re- 
ply. He might perhaps have said, with 
Macduff, " He has no children ;" but he con- 
tented himself with casting a last look of ten- 
der regret upon his wife and child, and a 
somewhat reproachful glance at his colonel ; 
then putting his foot firmly on the deck of the 
vessel, he folded his arms, and walked apart 
from the group. In a few minutes after the 
vessel was under weigh. 

The passengers consisted chiefly of offi- 
cers and soldiers sent to the assistance of the 
Spanish patriots. It was the commencement 
or the nifemorable year 1812, the time when 
all Europe, agitated by the struggles of Spain, 
looked to the issue of the contest with a mix- 
ture of hope and fear. 

The conversation soon became mixed and 
animated. Soldiers are a light-hearted and 
thoughtless race ; painful recollections or 
dark anticipations seldom interfere to check 
their' mirth. The present is all that they 
can reckon upon, and the present they are 
fully disposed to enjoy. They talked over 
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the Spanish cause, its laurels, its prize-im 
ney, its promotion. Vaugban witnesse 
their careless hiterity with surprfse. " Yq 
are a young soldier,^ said one ef them, ad 
vancing and disturbing his reverie by i 
friendly tap on the shoulder; "you are nei 
to these matters, — ^your thoughts are witi 
England and English friends; but come 
rouse yourself, and be one of us. Shbuh 
you have the luck to return, a second pariinj 
will have lost half its regrets ; and, if not 
why then, you know, neither he^d nor hear 
will ever ache again. That is my w.^y p 
reasoning." 

Roused by the appeal, he endeavoured t( 
shake off the weight which oppressed hiip, an( 
take a more lively interest in the revelriei 
round him. 

There was one yet more abstracted thar 
himself, who trod the deck with a slow step 
and by whom tbe mirth and minglyl ypic^t 
of the various groupes seemed either qnheara 
or unheeded ; but he was not an Englishmaq 
who, while encountering danger himself w^ 
yet cheered with the consciousness that 
should he return, it would not be to find j^ki^ 
own hearth desolate, — tb.e hooieof hisinfaac| 
plundered or destroyed by the hand of the 
invader. He was a native of that un^^ppj 
country whose sufferings now formied the 
theme of every tongue. His eye had Ic^ 
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nothing of its fire, but a shade of melancholy 
and deep thought had softened th^ strong 
and originally harsh lineaments of his coun- 
tenance. 

By his side stood a young female, dressed 
in the costume of her country, closely veil- 
ed, and apparently as much the prey of re- 
flection as himself. They spoke but seldom, 
— and the few words which they addressed 
to each other, uttered in their native tongue, 
were unintelligible to Vaughan's ear ; but 
their residence in England had given them. 
the advantage over him. He soon ascertain- 
ed that they could speak English with tolera- 
ble ease, and on this discovery he addressed 
some slight and unimportant questions as an 
opening to intercourse. 

The Spaniard at first repelled these ad- 
vances with a frigid politeness not very fa- 
vourable to further acquaintance ; but soon 
perceiving that the questions were not dic- 
tated by mere curiosity, and naturally touch- 
ed by the expression of intelligence and 
sympathy in the inquirers countenance, he 
gradually became more communicative. 
* He was, he hinted, of rank and distinction 
in his own country. He had seen the man- 
sion of his forefathers razed to the ground 
by the hands of the enemy. He had fled to 
England for shelter, not for his own, but for 
Ws sister^s sake, in the hope that the storm 
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might blow over, and they might y^t retur 
in safety. But the hope was vain ; he cpulc]^ 
to longer remain to listen to details whiipfag 
froze his blood, and felt himself comp^ileqS 
by feeling and honour to return and joio in^ 
the retribution of his country. He was not^ 
bred to the profession of arms, but he 
born a Spaniard; a soldier by inclination, 
patriot from his birth, he felt it to be every^ 
roan's duty, at such ^ crisis, to lend the 9s — 
sistance of his arm. 

^ But the lady,'? said Vaiighan, with ^ looks 
of commiseration towards the slender formJK 
that hung helplessly on his arm, yet listene^V 
with breathless interest to every word thata 
fell from her brother's lips. 

*'My sister," said the Spaniard, proudly^ 
^ will not want a duf<pnder while there is oii^ 
Spsiniard left in pur unhappy land. She feels^ 
as she ought to do, and knows no fe^Ki 
Spanish women do not disturb or uiypfian the 
hearts of their friends by idle lamentatipii j 
they incite them to deeds of honour, i^ej 
talk to them ojf conquest, they hand the^ thl^ 
sword and the musket. My sister has tl^fj 
spirit of her country, and wpuld prefer brfi?- 
ing even death to longer exile ; she ha;^ ^v^n 
made a vow before the altar never to ^iy^ 
her hand but to one who has fought for S^iq, 
Is it not true, Leonora ?" " It is true," Siaid 
Lspnora^ sligbtljf blushing, an() half raisio^ 
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her veil, she discpVier^cl a countenance of 

^iogi^lar ^d animated beauty. ^^ U is \rw^^^ 

^he r^pf^ated ; ^^ but tbat vow wa^ uttered in 

secret," A glance from bejr brother icaused 

^iie ?eil to be instantly ioweredf 

liitile fartber comfpunicatipn passed bi^r 
*lwcen thep\ during the rexnaino/^r pf tbt 
voyage, which jiie serenity pf the iveather 
protracted somewhat more than usual ; the 
Spaniards chiefly reinaining below \ Vaqghan 
indulging himself b^ inhaling t|^e spft bu| 
partial preezes which gently ^git^ted tbe 
ocean, or contemplating the varipqs changes 
of sea and s]^y, the morning spli^ndours, and 
the midnight neaveps. stqc|q^d with innuipee 
rable star^, multiplied in th^ clear i^xpans^ 
of waters. 

But when the vessel, f^vly pn ^ lovely 
morning, at length c^st ^nchof in the harbour 
of LispQp, a mutnal filing of a^pairatioa 
and deligljit brought th^ ag^in in cpnt^QU 
AH with pne spirit rpsbed eagpr\y Pp dep|c to 
catch the first glimpse of th^ citv, then sepijk 
io aH it«^ magt^ficencpi and cViiping the 
hppiiagp of every ey^. 

The hand of the spoiler had ^P< Yi^t vi$ite() 
this spIeD4i<^ ^itv ; the shrabs aucT arpmatio 
plaats prpduced by her genial qlii^Aat^ still 
d^^or^ted the bajcpnies pf th^ children of - 
lu](ary ; the lower classes still pursued th^ijr 
%y and a^ctive employments; th^ stre^ti 
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were thronged with passengers of all ranks, 
dressed in their showy and picturesque cos- 
tumes ; numerous l)oats plying near the shore 
surrounded the vessels; a few beggars, stretch- 
ed along the banks, extending their hands to 
the strangers, alone interrupted the harmony 
of the view, — but even these were enjoying 
the luxury of the summer sun and the gaiety 
around them. 

Vaughah, enchanted with the prospect, 
almost forgot the cause for which he was 
landing on those rich shores, — or, at least, all 
the revolting images connected with that 
cause, war, and famine, and pestilence. To 
defend such a country from insult and inva- 
sion appeared a duty equally pleasing as ini- 
perious, a feeling the natural offspring of the 
enthusiasm of the moment. 

" Oh, Spain ! oh, my country !" said Leo- 
nora, springing with the elasticity of youth to 
the very edge of the vessel, " why did I quit 
you ?" She forgot that it was even for life 
she fled, and that the moment of security 
was not yet come. She saw only the smiling 
land beiore her, — she breathed only the 
perfume of her own delicious groves, — her. 
cheek was fanned by the air she loved. 

The chief part of Vaughan's comrades 
had served in previous campaigns, and to 
them the scene had lost the charm of novelty, 
— but his unchecked language roused the 
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Spaniard from a long and moody silence, 
and he turned round to express, in a more 
courteous accent ifym usual, how much his 
national pride had been gratified by witness- 
ing it. " But Spain .is a finer country still,'* 
he observed ; '^ a,r^ you vmst not exti^ust all 
your admiration upon Lisbon. I should be 
happy to explore [t with you, but thiat I 
leave the .city eafly to-morrow, for the dis- 
tant spot which I once called mv own, — . 
yra^te apd ruin as it is, ) shall .not be happv 
tiU I ^w there once more, flnglishoian/' 
be s^ji^, taking his hand, and leading biqi 
awd/f ^'y.9m uaye interested me, — but th^ 
ifate of :^ar may forbid that I shali ever Qie.e,t 
ypu ag^jip. That poor e^irl," (poiruing to bij9 
risler) ** she is happy just now. It is a hap- 
piness unlikely to last, — but I would not dis- 
trejM hejr by forebodings. Chance, at sj^mp 
fupofe period, inay throw her in yojur way 
a)<m9 a^d unprotected. Should you mee$ 
Jl.cr at any time .in .danger or distress, wilj 
yoa defend or console her as your owa 
honourable heart may dictate. You will 
rej3>embe,r this face.'' — jfje approached her, 
and with his own hand the proud Spaniard 
raifed Leonora's veiL 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



He saw a sight of beauty, warlike towers, 
Pale convent roofs, o'er-topping kingly bowers. 
Hills crowning bills, on which the moonlight lay. 
In solemn brightness, but a milder day. 

Phineas Webb, 



For some time after his landing, Vaughai 
enjoyed only the amusements of soldiership 
His joining the regiment as a volunteer hac 
been no impediment to the friendly and gene 
rous intercourse of his comrades; a commis 
sion which followed him out, and which h< 
received ,with the higher gratification as i 
was procured by Gordon's interest, and sen 
with a letter from Julia, as her " present t 
her gallant cousii)," soon removed any feel 
ing of inferiority; and all around him wa 
made for the excitement and indulgence c 
his active and vivid sensibility. 

Lisbon has long become familiar to Xh 
British traveller ; but, at that moment, it wa 
seen, as it will perhaps never be se^n again 
The war had filled the capital with an influ: 
of the opulent and various population of th* 
provinces ; the contrast of colours, features 
and costumes ; the bold and vigorous coun 
tenance of the natives of the Tralos Montcs 
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contrasted with the rich olive hue and deli- 
cate features of the Creole from the South. 
-American possessions of Portugal, and those 
again placed beside the bronzed skin, the. 
fierj eye, and the haughty brow of the 
descendant of the old Moorijsh blood that 
had once lorded it over the land ; the infinite 
mingling of dresses native and foreign, the 
turbans and caps, and purple shawls, and 
embroidered mantles ; the monkish habits 
mingled with the uniforms of the Portuguese 
and British soldiery ; all formed a moving 
picture of incessant liveliness, variety, and 
captivation. 

To a stranger, the churches^ in all coun- 
tries of the Continent, are among the first 
objects of curiosity, as they are among the 
most accessible. Yaughan often strayed 
into those lofty and magnificent temples^ 
and, under the influence pf twilight, made 
deeper and more lovely by the hues stream* 
ing through windows covered with the herald- 
ry of kings and the forms of saints, in all the 
glorious colourings of sky and gem ; listened 
to the service chaunted by the monks in some 
distant chapel. 

At other times^on coming from the theatre 
or the ball-room, he has taken one of the 
boats that ply constantly on the Tagus, and 
fallen down the river to enjoy the delicious 
^ight of the south ; and with his solitary 
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boatman wandei'^d' awa^, listening to the 
sounds of fi^stivity as th^y dieca'yied along 
the shore; or cau^t by some sweet V6ite 
singing to the harp \ti one of the verahdas 
that so often lie opeh to tht breeze from the 
vineyards of the Alentejo; or, as all sank 
in the distance, lyiiig on his oars to gaz^ 
upon the city in tn^ moonlight, alihost real- 
izing the vision of an oriental tale, the im- 
ihense piles of nbble building, rising crescetit 
over crescent fronl the curve of the sbdre, a 
host of marble palades, convents, and publfe 
edifices, Hftirig their white fronts and embat- 
tled roofs and gilded spires to the surpmit of 
the hill; while the moon, in the full and 
powerlbl splendour of the southern sky, co- 
vered this ohighiy theatre, to which the 
Colosseum were bHit a toy, with a dood of 
sHver. 

At other times, on some of the delidoas 
evenings of the season, he would mount bis 
horse, and ride away from the tumult and 
confusion of the city, to indulge himself with 
the spectacle of the groups of peasants min- 
gling in the national dance with all the spirit 
and gaiety of their country. 

War had not yet extended its ravages to 
the spot which they had inhabited from 
their birth ; and, till actually compelled to 
seek safety by flight, they, did not suffer 
gloomy anticipations ' to' interfere with their 
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little fetes, those smiling holidays endeared 
to them bjr custom, and which climate and 
inclination alike fitted them to enjoj. 

The-peasants of both Spain and Portugal 
seem musical by nature* rrom the humblest 
and most unpromising roof, the sounds of the 
guitar, the mandolin, or the castanets, often 
attract the ear of the stranger ; and those 
innocent recreations relieve them from hav- 
ing recourse to the idle and worthless occu* 
pations with which other lands contrive to 
dissipate their hours of leisure. Thehr 
movements in the dance, though untaught 
and unstudied, are yet striking, and not withrt 
out grace ; and their very dress, so well cal- 
culated to display their attitudes and figures, 
adds greatly to the picturesque of the whole. 

Sometimes, tempted by the fineness of the 
day, he urged his rambles to a length that 
surprised himself; but the infinite variety of 
objects prevented the way from appearing 
tedious ; or if at any time he was wearied, 
the door of the cottage was always open to 
invite him to enter, and partake of the pea* 
sant^s fare ; or did he arrive at a spot where 
those hospitable dwellings became more- 
thinly scattered, he was secure of finding the 
luxury of a vineyard to invite him to refresh- 
ment and repose* 

Sometimes his thoughts or bis dreams wan- 
dered to England ; but it was to wish that 
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the Continent was alike free to all ; and that 
it was in his power to transport those whom, 
he most lovea and valued far away from th^ 
moody atmosphere of their own^kies to that: 
land of sunshine and flowers, which had al- 
ready begun to spread its invigorating influ- 
ence over his own frame. 

XJontinual exercise under a genial sky caa 
scarcely fail to produce an inspiring efl^t 
upon the health and spirits. Vaughan^ 
heart, buoyant with life, soon resisted all 
temptations to be sad, though his situation 
was far from one of unmixed happiness, or 
brilliant prospect. If there was any thing 
that he sighea for at that moment, it was to 
be engaged in more active service. He could 
hardly hope for promotion while stretched 
at his ease in the shelter of some overhang- 
ing wood or glowing orange grove, or wan' 
dering a spectator through the streets of a 
festive city. 
The narrowness of his circumstances, too. 

Iiressed upon his feelings; but there were 
uxuries and amusements open to him in the 
aspect of nature, and of those he largeljp 
partook. No where is the aristocracy ol 
rank so rigidly preserved as in the army. 
He was sometim^es disconcerted to perceive 
a coxcomb, whose manners and narrow ideas 
betrayed his mind, and whom money alon< 
had evidently raised, claiming deference a; 
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his superior officer ; but he felt that those 
might oe but temporary vexations. It is the 
happy nature of youth to rise superior to cir- 
cumstances ; and he contemplated the time 
as not distant, when no man could have the 
paltry privilege of looking down upon bis 
place in society. On his uncIe^s promises 
ne' placed the firmest reliance. He knew 
him to be, though stern, honourable ; warm . 
in, his affections, though harsh in his man- 
ners; and though perhaps easy to offend, 
yet not implacable. He burned to hear the 
t^mpet; t%e order to march would have 
been the most welcome sound to his ear ; the 
sight of the enemy's camp the most pleasing 
spectacle that could have met his eye. He 
longed for an opportunity of distinguishing 
himself. The time was even nearer than he 
had anticipated. 

He had written to England, as soon as be 
found that his regiment was likelv to be de- 
tained at least some weeks, in the hope of ob- 
taining speedy intelligence from home. He 
had received but one letter, containing little 
besides the assurance of the health of his 
friends ; and was anxiously awaiting a second, 
when a small packet was put into his hands 
from his uncle. 

But if his surprise at recognising the hand- 
writing was great, it was much increased by 
an examination of the contents. In a word, 



196 HUSBAND HUNTING. 

it contained a second order for the immedt- 
ate purchase of a lieatenancj. His measure 
of delight was full. His first thought was, 
that his uncle had become acquainted with 
tlie whole transaction ; and that a just resent- 
ment towards Philip had prompted this kind- 
ness towards himself. But on a more mi- 
nute perusal of the letter, be could trace no 
allusion to any such discovery. His uncle 
ejq>ressed himself pleased that no whining 
and boyish methods had been employed by 
him to regain his favour; that having once 
confessed his error, he had prepared himself 
to suffer its consequences, wita a fortitude 
and spirit honourable to his character ; and 
that he had shown firmness enough to ad- 
liere to the resolution he had adopted, with 
the true and proper feeling of an independ- 
ent mind. 

it was evident that the old man had satis* 
fied his sense of justice by inflicting a tem- 
porary punishment, as an evidence of his dis- 
pleasure, but that his heart bad pleaded for 
aim in secret* Vaughan's heart bounded ; 
his sanguine anticipations appeared realized. 
In the eye of youtn, how bright a picture is 
sometimes painted by the pencil of Hope* 
What might he not expect from the man 
whose strong affection had borne down every 
barrier, had overleaped the narrow and 
deep-rooted prejudices 'which had been the 
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spring of bis actions for so many years, had 
given such an air of asperity to his manners, 
and completely concealed from the world the 
workings of his heart. And this was the 
man wnom the world had so long branded 
as a selfiA misanthrope, whom neither the 
sufferings of the many, nor the gratitude of 
the few, could stimulate to liberality. 

He doubted not from this moment that all 
his difficulties were at an end ; he saw him- 
self at once the child of fortune— -the heir of 
his uncle — the hope and comfort of his pa- 
rent — ^the husband of Catherine ! Elated with 
the sketch which his imagination had drawn, 
he wrote, on the spur of the moment, such a 
reply as a full ana grateful heart could alone 
dictate ; he yowed to accept the gift only as 
a stimulus to exertion ; and ventured to pre- 
dict, with ardent sincerity, that the moment 
was fast approaching which would prove him 
worthy of a reward so generously oestowed. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



The birds chaunt melody- on every bush. 

The snake lies rolled in the cheerful sun, 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling windy 

And make a chequered shadow on the ground. 

Under their sweet shade, comrades, let us sit ; 

While martial sounds, and sweet melodious blrdfii 

Be unto us as is a nurse^s song. 

Shakqteare* 



Relieved from the dejection which had 
cast a shade over every scene, Vaughan be- 
gan to look around with renewed interest, 
and he found as much amusement in study* 
ing the character of the people, as the curi- 
osities of the country. His hours of soUtude 
he devoted to the language ; a task which 
daily intercourse with the inhabitants ren- 
dered comparatively light. He was fond of 
ascertaining from his own experience the po- 
pular feeling, and was cheered by perceive 
ing the same spirit in all ranks, an undevia- 
ting resolution to defend the country to the 
last breath. 

Sometimes, in company with his brother 
officers, he lounged away an evening at the 
grates of the various convents ; but this was 
a less welcome subject of contemplation. Ic 
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wai painful to him to see what minds were 
liere destroyed by seclusion from the world. 
Some of the sisters had intelligent and ex- 
pressive countenances even in an advanced 
age. These walls had enclosed some of the 
cfaief beauties of Lisbon. He regretted to 
witness the cold indifference which nad crept 
over their minds with regard to the affairs of 
life. They listened with childish apathy to 
the details of their country's sufferings. The 
calamities of which they heard, had not 
reached their narrow cells ; their occupa* 
tioiw, if such they could be called, were pur- 
loed with the same monotony whjch had 
narfced their course for years. Of distance,, 
never having exceeded their own narrow 
bounds, they could scarcely form an idea ^ 
Mid a messenger was hardly ever despatch- 
ed on an errand from the convent, that, let 
tbci distance be what it might, they did not 
omrmur at his delay. 

Who can be led to imagine, that the fittest 
preparation for a better world is to take no 
interest in the concerns of this ? To fly from 
a Kfe wjbich was destined to exercise and 
purify the heart, is at best but any unworthy 
refiige from trial. Some of those unfortu- 
nate beings had indeed been sacrificed to 
the tyranny or ambition of their parents; 
bat many more were the victims of a blind 
and mistaken zeal ; and some few had, 
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through early disappointment, voluntai 
retired from the worla. Books, the natu 
resource of solitude, with the exception 
thdse on religious subjects, appeared seid 
sought as a recreation among those wh 
amusements must necessarily be so limit 
Vaughan having ventured to express 
surprise on (he subject, and to point out I 
many hidden stores of intellectual pleas 
were yet open to their perusal, one of th 
with a deep sigh, alleged a somewhat nati 
reason in excuse, which perhaps echoed 
sentiments of half the community. ^ 
what avails it,'^ said the fair nun, ^ to n 
of scenes in which we roust never ming 
of events in which we can have no sha 
of pleasures that we are forbidden to km 
of places and people that it can never 
our fortune to see ? It would serve onlj 
heighten an unavailing regret, and bi 
those thoughts back to earth, which we h 
vowed to devote to heaven. Yet I do r 
sometimes," she said, with a sigh ; '^ her 
one book,'' and she drew out a small volu 
*^ which I have read again and again. I ' 
lend it to you, Signor, and you shall tell 
whether it speaks truth. But,'' and 
seemed somewhat to repent her promise 
Vaughan stretched out his hand for the be 
"you must promise to me by the Holy ^ 
gin, that you will return it by the same h 
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tiHttorrow, for it has been my companion for 
mny a tedious daj, and 1 will not lo»e it 
Vut with life,"— *•" i will swear to you," said 
Vaugban, smiling, ^^ by tbe honour of a sol- 
dier, and that is one on which you ought to 
wly." — ^^ 1 know not," said the Portuguese, 
raising her band, by a sudden movement, to 
ber marble forehead, and starting back with 
a look of deep agitation, *Uhat is one which 
I mistrust strangely; but no matter, be it so; 
I will confide in you :" and crossing her 
bands devoutly on her breast, while a tear 
found its way even to her slender fingers, she 
retired. 

. ^ Poor thing," said an old nun, who ydt 
lingered at the grating, and had not quite 
forgotten the feelings of her early years, 
**poor thing, who that knows her Tittle his* 
tory, can wonder at the doubt she expressed* 
That book was given to her by a young offi- 
cer of your country, and it nas filled her 
bead with dreams of romance of which she 
never thought before. He lingered many 
an hour about this grate, and made fine 
speeches and sonnets on her beauty, of which 
sue was niever conscious till then. His reei- 
ment was ordered suddenly away ; yet he 
left her with a light heart and a laughing 
eye, vowing that she should see or hear of 
hioa at no very distant day, which day has 
never come ; and my mind misgives me 
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strangeljr but he is one of those who will 
tell the same tale to every handsome dam- 
sel that crosses his path, and think no 
more of Sister Clara ; though she has not yet 
finished her noviciate, and might leave the 
convent to-morrow. Of a certainty, Si^nor, 
he is either dead or false-hearted ; and, be 
it which it may, 'lis the same to her, for her 
heart is breaking/' 

Vaughan, moved by the recital, gave the 
remainder of the evening to a perusal of the 
little book which had been thus placed in hb 
hands. It was a tale all of love.; it told of 
vows broken, conventual vows disrenrded, 
of convent walls scaled, of faith pughted, 
and hearts exchanged. ^^It was unmanly, 
it was cruel, to raise such images before her 
eyes, and then leave her to the gloom and 
the sorrows which were here so faithfully 
portrayed," thought Vauehan; "and yet, 
perhaps, this very individual is roving the 
world at this moment unconscious of the 
mischief he has wrought, and might be but 
a sample of the many who tread the earth 
inflictmg cureless wounds.'' 

He related the little story which he had 
just heard, and was astonished at the laugh 
which followed his recital. "Av, ay, we 
have heard something of this berore," said 
one of his military auditors ; " and I think I 
could even name the man to whom you aK 
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fade; but you see this business in too young 
alight. He, if I mistaice not, has made more 
conquests, or victims, if you will have it, 
than this nun ; but is it a man's fault that he 
is a showy fellow with a plausible tongue? — 
and, if the fair ones of Spain and Portu^l 
xhoose to be sentimental and susceptible, 
must he wear a mask and be dumb. Ha! 
Jia! ha! However, donH ask his name; we 
are all sworn to keep the secret, lest some 
Uack-browed Spanish brother or bravo 
should extinguish one of the best-natured 
fellows in the service.^' A new burst of 
laughter followed this speech, and Vaughan 
hrme through the circle. 
. On that evening an order was received for 
the first brigade, of which Vaughan's regi- 
ment was one, to march on the following 
morning. While his heart beat with the 
prospect before him, he did not forget his 
{MTomise to the young nun. He had but just 
time to return the volume which she prized 
so highly, and to console her by venturing 
to hope that chance might throw its giver in 
his way, in which case he should not fail to 
remind him of the Convent of the Estrella. 
Clara thanked him with a blush of gratitude ; 
but, as she waved her hand at parting, her 
tears betrayed that hope was gone. 

Next morn, at day-oreak, his first glance 
nras towards the convent walls, — and in at 
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hour after he was on hb way to Spain* Tb^ 
bustle of departure, the confusion of sounds 
around him, the animation which lighted 
every countenance, produced a restorative 
effect upon his spirits. Soldiers have too 
little leisure for reflection, to be long the 
prey of painful thoughts ; and Vaughan, i» 
common with his comrades, surveyed the 
prospect before him with a buoyant and joy- 
ous feeling. For the first day or two, as 
they sailed in proud tranquillity along the 
Tagus, he could scarcely persuade himself 
that the land which they were approaching 
was the very dwelling of war and suflering. 
It looked more like the land of peace and 
plenty, dispensing to the stranger its super- 
fluous luxuries. 

But as they disembarked, and approached 
the seat of conflict, the traces of devastation 
became more visible. Here cottages were 
abandoned by the terrified inhabitants, and 
stripped even of their scanty furniture^ — 
groups of peasants, with their families, were 
making as precipitate a retreat as the strength 
of the fugitives would permit, — and at one 
beautiful spot, where the vintas;e had par- 
tially commenced, baskets of clustering 
grapes were seen abandoned in the hurry of 
tli,i^ht, and the labours of the husbandman 
left exposed to the gmsp of the soldier. 

At the close of a long march, their atten- 
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(Ibn was one night attracted by a blase of 
f%bt, which seemed to illuininate the wbolo 
forest around. They rushed whh one con- 
sent to the 8f)ot. Groups of the peasantry 
wiere assembled in a confused mass near the 
site of a vast conflagration. Their various 
habits, rendered more distinct in the hideoua 
gtare, showed them to have assembled from 
various provinces, but one spirit appeared to 
animate the whole. 

They were shouting reund the buroing 
iiiin with a sort of wild exultation, which the 
spectators for a few moments felt at loss to 
comprehend. Could they be rejoicing in the 
calamities of their country ? Were they re- 
bels! " What,'' cried the officers, advancing 
amid this strange multitude, while fragmentar 
^f the blazing timber fell every moroeat with 
a tremendous crash, ^ have the enemy been 
already here? Is this their workf ''No 
^eroy," cried a crowd of fierce voices, — 
^ no enemy is like the man who has turned 
traitor to his country. This was the castle 
6f One of our counts, one of our chief lords. 
Some of us h^rc were his vassals ; he has 
deserted us, and gone over to the Frencji. 
This wori< is ours, the work of our revenge. 
Should he ever return, he shall find that his 
country wrll contain no castle for him. No 
child of his race shall ever tread within 
(bese walls. So perish his memory !'' Aim! ; 
VOL. I. 18 
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with a reiterated shout they again rusi 
forward, and danced round the burning p 

The brigade halted in a plain not far fr 
the scene of tumult, and their encanipm 
wa^s lighted through the night by the bla 
In the morning all was tranquil. The p 
sants had dispersed to their various hab 
tions, leaving behind them no other trace 
their labour of destruction than a huge i 
blackened heap of ruins. 

A glorious sun shone on the mornii 
march ; gallant anticipation beguiled 
journey ; and the bands of the different r< 
ments striking up on their approach to 
towns and villages, summoned all the in 
bitaiits to their windows, who greeted th 
with loud acclamations as they passed, { 
made many a heart beat with that wild 
ultation which no man but a soldier can fi 
comprehend. 

At one little town, at which they hal 
for refreshment, less pleasurable sensatii 
awaited them. The hospital for the inn 
were stationed here, and the waggons of i 
wounded in a late engagement, were iust i\ 
entering in dreary procession. The si 
and melancholy motion to which they w< 
obliged by the pain of the sufferers, the t 
low and dejected countenances of the in 
lids, the soiled and disordered unifor; 
formed a striking and painful contrast to 
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(]uick march, ruddy and healthful counte- 
nances, loud voices, and military array, of 
the advancing troops. 

But in an instant every tongue was check- 
«d|into silence, the oiTspring of respect and 
feeling, for their unfortunate fellow soldiers. 
Taughan averted his eyes from a spectacle 
which, for the time, unmanned him. A tran- 
sient damp was cast upon the spirits of all ; 
M\d yet, thought he, what is this but a faith- 
ful, though hurried, picture of human life,— 
pain and pleasure in rapid succession, one 
almost always the forerunner of the other. In 
the wan and altered countenances that pass- 
ed him, he fancied that he could recognise 
some familiar faces, — some whom he had 
seen in the circle of the light of heart ; some 
whom be had laughed at as coxcombs, or 
shunned as dangerous companions. What 
were they now? 

Soldiership may be the source of errors, 
but it has its counteracting lessons ; and ma- 
ny a feebler appeal to the heart and under- 
Standing has been made by the philosopher, 
nay, even by the preacher, than was given 
in the slow procession that then wound away 
before his eye. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



Oh ! the tender tSei 
Close twitted with the fibres of the heart ! 
Which brokeOf break them ; and drain off the laul 
Of humao joji and make it pain to live. 



Om moroing, as he was wandering through 
the streets of a small town, where hia regi- 
ment was quartered, he thought he saw an 
officer riding by, (though the last person )io 
should have expected to see there,) his old 
college friend, George Mordaunt« He tiHti- 
ed round eagerly to ascertain the truth of 
his conjecture. Mordaunt, for it was indeed 
he, stopped at that moment, and removed bis 
doubts oy a cordial shake of the hand* ^ You 
seem surprised! Is my appearance here so 
very unaccountable at such a timef — ^ I am 
indeed surprised,'^ returned Vai^han ; ^ your 
resolution must have been very suddenly ta* 
ken.''*-*^ True, but do you think that no one 
is to be seized with the militarjr mania but 

Jourself. I had indeed some fair objects at 
^ ome, wherewith to make a man contented 
in England ; but man is restless by nature, 
-and I donU pretend to be exempt from th^ 
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iiiiversal failing. But come to my quarters, 
^here I am haodsomely accommodated for 
lie present ; and we'll talk over this and 
^tber matters. You will guess," pursued 
Mordaunt, '^ that I met with some opposition, 
i^'athers will frown, and mothers weep. 1 had 
in estate, indeed, that might have been 
vorth looking after ; hut I have made up my 
tiind that I shall return all in good time, — if 
lot, I have a younger brother willir^g enough 
o keep up the honours of the family, and if 
'. should chance to get knocked on the head, 
le will have you to thank for his promotion.'' 
" Me !" said Vaughan, in surprise. " Yes, 
P'ou," returned Mordaunt, laughing; '^did 
jrou not talk over your projects eternally, 
ind did not I listen, not till I was weary, but 
ill you set me mad to follow your example. 
iVho was to stay lounging at home wnen 
lalf the world was up in arms, and for Spain 
CO P — ** Right, Mordaunt," said Vaughan ; 
* it iflT a fine country and a fine people ; the 
French must not get possession of it." 
^Rifi;bt," interrupted Mordaunt; ^^and was 
t possible to sit down quietly a mere country 
(quire, hunting and shooting for the rest of 
)ne'8 days, when one might be so much the 
better employed running down foreign game. 
But here, we are arrived at my billet ; am I 
not superbly lodged?" throwing open the 
door of a large apartment, fitted up with un- 

VOT.. I. 18* 
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usual elegance. ^' Bat a week ago my coucb 
was spread in the open air ; and a few drench-^ 
ing showers, which had no respect of per* 
sons, made me once or twice think of old 
England. My host is a genuine Don of the 
first feather,-^and, by the taste displayed 
before you, you may easily perceive that a 
female hand has had its share in the arrange- 
ments. He has a wife and two exquisite 
daughters, who sing like sirens, and of whom 
1 catch a glimpse every morning as' they go 
toj mass. I and a few of os are always wel« 
come at the Spaniard's table, and the Donna 
has now and then a delightful Tertullia, of 
which I never omit one.'' 

*^ And all this will end, I suppose, by your 
leaving your heart with one or all of your 
fair hostesses,'' said Vaughan, laorbing^. 
^^ That may happen, too," replied his friend, 
^^ though I have not yet quite determined 
which. And here is a mandolin belonging 
to one of them, which I took occasion to Mr* 
row in the hope that she might be tempted 
to come and look for ^it. I have become 
quite sublime on the instrument, and might 
set up for a wandering minstrel, should other 
resources fail. But now for your bistery ; 
have you nothing to relate, private or publie, 
3ince your arrival in this land of adventure f 
Have you come thus far Ufi^ytfcbed, escaped 
all wounds, outward and^inward V^ 



t 
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Vaagliaii confined bis communication to 
the general circumstances relatireto himself; 
yet, in speaking of Lisbon, he accidentally 
touched on the interest which he took in the 
fale of the young nun. It was still sufficient- 
ly fresh in his memory for him to have lost 
none of bis indignation on the subject. ^^ And 
now what do you think," said Yaughan, 
^ such a fellow deserves ? He has, of course, 
deserted this unfortunate girl." " Very pos- 
sibly," said Mordaunt ; ^^ I am no judge of 
those matters ; but this I will say, that, what-' 
ever bis deserts may be, you, at least, don't 
seem mclined to spare bim,-^and, were you 
a priest, I certainly should not advise him to 
apply to you for absolution." ^* You treat the 
business lightly," said Yaughan; ^but 
man of conscience or honour could ac 
himself under such circumstances t" ^^ H 
why do you fix your eyes upon me ? What 
have I to do with it ?" — ^' 1 don't know,-«-I 
have no right," interrupted Yaughan, a susr 
picion just then flashing across his mind; 
" but you seem irritated." " Come, come, you 
are not my confessor," said Mordaunt, hold- 
ing out his band ; ^ there's no resisting your 
cross^xamination. In short, you see the 
hero of the romance before you. But I be- 
lieve I tell you nothing new, for*I shrewdljT' 
suspect it was a piece of Clara's own inteIl^ 
gcnce." 
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Vaughan disclaimed the suspicion, with a 
sincerity that his friend found it impossible 
to doubt. "Well, well, I never quarrel 
about a matter of opinion ; I am prepAed to 
listen to a string of reproaches. Here I sit, 
•—and now say what you will," throwing 
himself with ah air of affected submission 
upon a couch at the end of the room. " No," 
said Vaughan, " I have none to make. I 
have told my tale ; it is true and simple, and 
requires no comment. You are a man of 
feeimg and honour." " My dear fellow, j^ou 
are not fit for this world," said Mordaunt, 
trying to rally ; "you are too romantic for 
me. You see a pale girl at a convent-grat- 
ing, and listen to a crazy old nun, who would 
Uke advantage of your credulity, to per- 
Mkde you that we are all a set of barbarians 
Mircely worth powder and balL" 

" No, I took the liberty to judge for myself; 
and, if there is truth in the world, that girl 
loves you with a sincerity not to be ques- 
tioned." 

" It may be so," said Mordaunt gravely ; 
^^ but I acquit myself of all design upon her 
heart ; nor had I till this moment any suspi- 
cion that I possessed it. It was not likely 
that my taste should take so serious a turn, 
considering *the innumerable obstacles be- 
tween us." 

" Obstacles ? I see none but such as ipigbt 
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be easily overcome where ti>e happiness, 
the HTe of a generous woman was at stake.^ 
** I could name a thousand,^ interrupted Mor- 
daiint« ^^ In the first place, I have no thoughts 
of shackling myself thus early, nor can she 
imve had any thoughts of matrimony ; has 
slie not voluntarily devoted herself to a con- 
ventual life V^ 

♦* Recollect," said his friend, with strong 
emphasis, ^ her youth and inexperience. 
Till she saw you, she might have resigned 
the world without reluctance. Her heart 
had as yet been ijnawakened. It was you 
who first taught her to feei| and, permit me 
to add, to suffer/' 

^Confound it,^ said Hordaunt, impatiently 
risii^, ^ my regiment was ordered off; could 
I command it to stay t An intercourse of this 
nature must necessarily be short-lived* Such 
thiii|S were not intenaed to last for ever J* 

**No, but they were precisely such as 
mi^t be remembered for ever.^' 

There was a transient pause. Mordaunt 
paced the room evidently disconcerted, and 
Vaughan was silent. At length, approach- 
ing the door, he said, ^ Mordaunt, I must 
leave y^u; I have intruded upon you too 
long. I have undertaken a hopeless cause ; 
and this unhappy girl must be hurried to her 
grave.* ** The grave ! no,'' said Mordaunt, 
starting, ^ I am not so culpable. I have not 
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the vanity to think myself capable of leaving 
an- impression on any woman's feelings.'' 

" No, but you had the vanity to endeavour 
to make it ; and believe me, Alordaunt, that 
the affections of an innocent heart are not 
things to be lightly prized,-^nor is he guilt- 
less who, having sought them, throws them 
by/' 

"Well, -what would you have me do? 
What can I do ?" said Mordaun!, more than 
half subdued ; ^^ I might have been th6ught- 
Icss in the first instance ; but at present I am 
not my own master — 1 cannot desert— duty 
first, and love afterwards." 

*' No, but your pen is free," said the jp^erse- 
vering Vaughan ; '* you can write to her, and 
prevent her from taking the vows. If you 
reject my counsel, Mordaunt, the image of 
that girl, pale and dying under your neglect, 
will yet come across you, ^nd sadden the 
best hours of your existence." 

" You are a philosopher, Vaoghan, and 
.should have been a preacher ; but you have 
done more than I could have given you cre- 
dit for. In ten minutes you have found 
Clara a husband, and me a touch of the 
heart«-ach<— both of which an hour ago, in 
tny shortHiiebted wisdom, appeared two as 
iinlikelv events as could possibly happen. 
But I snail set your heart at ease, anc^ write 
the fatal letter instantly. We may soon have 
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a stirring day, and I won't answer for the 
continuance of a good resolution/' 



CHAPTER XXIL 



'< I saw them plumed for battle, beard their shouts 
Making the high heavens ring, to which their spears 
f^nt a new morn. The mountain's rugged side 
Looked like an Indian tapestry, silver shot, 
And veinM with hues of the rainbow. Banners waved, 
And the shrill trumi>et^8 cries from hill to hill 
Gave gallant cheering.^' Phineas Wehh. 



The stirring day was nearer even than 
the young soldiers conjectured. In the even- 
ing, on their return from a walk, rendered 
delicious by the cool fragrance of the air 
from the gardens that covered the country 
to the foot of the hills, they found the Briiisli 
ill the full bustle of preparation. The roads 
were covered with baggage and cavalry, and 
the streets of the town were crowded with 
the troops falling into the line of march, and 
the Stan riding about, and giving orders. 
The evening was glorious, the sun, an orb, 
less of gold than of living fire, broad and 
burning, sat on the Sierra in a splendour 
which they had never seen before, and which 
the troops looked upon as a sign of vie tor v. 
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As they left the town^ the bands 8(r 
up, (he .colours were iioforled, anti the 
rang with the gallant tumult of the soldic 
The Sierra before them rose rapidly as tl 
approached i(, and the brigade gazed ofi 
masses and pinnacles, sheeted with sunii 
in a thousand shapes and hues, with a feel 
of scarcely less than astonishment. As 
^un sank lower, and the bases of the roc 
taih cange lost the light, they seemed eml 
ded in a sea of melting purple; but 
rivulets that broke down the higher deel 
ties, still gleaming in the sun, wore the h 
of streams and gushes of fire winding tt 
way through the bold and fractui*ed side! 
the hills, till they were extinguished in 
gulf below : higher still, the brow, jagj 
aiid pointed in innumerable fortns, was 
crater of the great volcano, ruddy with si 
hfig and hfrid splendour; and, amve all, • 
mighty shaft of granite, white as snow, : 
in the full blase of the sun, shot its spfre i 
the clouds, with the intense Jight of a liii 
volcanic flame. 

The troops continued their march dui 
the night, through precipices and pinnae 
by wild depths, where a false step wn 
have been aestruction, and on ridges, be 
which the clouds t^ung. The moon was 
her wane ; but her light, in that regior 
p>]re air, and tinder the serene temperal 
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of the climate, was yet enoagh to shew their 
way along this dangerous and diversified 
tract. Bat the stars shone out with a blue 
brilliancy, new to eyes that had till now 
seen^ them only from the plain. The old 
poetic images of lamps and gems of heaven 
were too feeble fpr ihejr glory. Their orbs 
were larger, their brightness broader and 
more dazzling, their hue of a deeper and 
more celestial sapphire, than could be imaged 
by the common similitudes of earth; and 
Vaughan, as he gazed upon them, thought 
involuntarily of powers and forms of being 
beyond the grave, of the immensity of the, 
future, and of those awful and illustriodi'' 
provinces and kingdoms of space, to whicN 
the spirits of the multitude, now grown, silent 
in their sight, might before another day be 
hastening. 

It was mi(Intght, when an oflScer of the 
staff rode up to the re^itnent, telling them to' 
get under arms, and advance immediately to- 
wards a point on which the last beam of the 
moon was falling; that the enemy were near, 
and that it was necessary to take them by 
surprise. 

The troops started from the ground with; 
martial good will, and in a few moments tb6* 
brigade begian descending the precipices* 
The march was conducted with caution, but 
the tread of the soldiery, the guns cratBtig^ 

vot. I. 19 
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down the stony road, and the cries of th^ 
muleteers, which no threats could restrain^ 
must have soon betrayed their movements to 
the vigilant and active enemy. But fortune 
still favoured them ; the sky, hitherto so se- 
rene, became clouded, as they came within 
hearing of the French videttes ; the wind 
rose, and suddenly blew in gusts of such 
force, that the soldiery were compelled to 
cling to the rocks and pines. The moonlight 
"was extinguished at once, and the thunder 
began to roll like the cannon of a distant 
battle. 

Still they pursued their march in utter 
darkness, and bewildered among the intrica- 
cies of the valley, or lighted only by the sul- 
phureous bursts that sprang and quivered 
along the ridges above, or covered in a blue 
and crackling sheet of fire the columns, and 
then relapsed in an instant into darkness in- 
conceivable. 

The rain began to pour in torrents, the 
ground was deluged, and a glance at the 
mountain by one of the flashes, shewed it 
white, with sudden cataracts rushing down 
after them. To take shelter was impossible, 
to advance became at every step more ha- 
zardous; all points of direction had been 
lost : it was at last resolved to halt upon the 
spot till morning. The lightning had ceased, 
and tenfold darKness covered earth and sky, 
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n one broad burst, that seemed like a 
lagration of the general atmosphere, 
ce from the depth of the clouds, and 
red the whole horizon. They were al- 
ly at the foot of the hill on which the 
ich had encamped for the night: the en^ 
position was displaj'ed before them, the 
. commanding the entrance of the village, 
picqueis at the foot of the ascent, the 
ilry videttes on the neighbouring heights, 
all was silent, as if man had no business 
lingle his little powers with the ovcr- 
Iming grandeur and might of the war of 
re, 

he glare sank, and in the next moment 
roops rushed on in columns, with an in- 
ng huzza. The position was attacked 
ink, front and rear, at once ; the enemy 
e a vigorous resistance, and the face of 
bill was in a blaze with cannon and mus- 
ry. The French were commanded by 
ud, a gallant soldier and a favourite of 
oleon ; he had been surprised, but he 
re to sustain his character, 
he conflict became close and destructive ; 
entrance to the village had been barrica- 
I, the houses were looped, and a heavy 
was poured from every roof, fence, and 
low. But the British bayonet was irre- 
dIc. The barricadoes were rapidly 
Tied, amidst cheers, and the roar of rain- 
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{led arlillery and thunder. Vaugban felt 
ioiself buoyed up with a lofty and madden- 
' ing animation ; he plunged into the blaze of 
the musquetry without a consciousness of ha- 
zard ; all was a bold, feverish, almost joyous, 
tumult of sensations; a new life seemed to 
Iiave been poured into his frame, and first of 
the first, and loudest of the loud, he flung 
himself into the midst of desperate encoun- 
ter. 

His captain had been wounded on ascend- 
ing the hill ; he was now in command of the 
company ; and the thought of distinction, and 
of those whom he had left at home, doubly 
inflamed him. A French battalion had ral- 
lied, and w^as gradually re))elling some Bri- 
tish platoons that had ventured too far, and 
were now keeping up a scattered fire. As 
Vaugban turned into the street, he saw the 
platoons broken and forced to take shelter 
under the portico of a convent. Their oflS- 
cer had fallen in the centre of the way, and 
a French grenadier rushed from the ranks 
to bayonet him. — Vaughan uttered a cry. 
sprang forw:irdsS, and grasped the French- 
man ; the soldiery on both sides ceased firing, 
through fear of killing either. But the con- 
flict was brief. The musquet was broken 
between the strugglers, but the Frenchman 
drew his sabre and aimed a 'blow which 
might have extinguished Yaughan^s joys and 
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sorrows for ever. The wounded officer gave 
a sudden scream, as he saw it lifted up ; 
Vaughan sprang aside, it grazed his arm, and 
it was returned in the Frenchman's heart* 
The British gave a roar of triumph, and 
drove the battalion before them down the 
street, firing and charging till its remnant 
threw down their arms at the last bliricade. 
Fatigued and bleeding, yet with a*«alient 
and elevated feeling, such as he had never 
till that hour experienced, Vaughan led back 
his prisoners through the place of battle ; the 
dead and dying still lay thickly around, and 
his first search was for the officer whom he 
had saved. He found him under the portico 
to which the woipded hadf been drawn. The 
officer was Mordaunt ! 

The action was now over : a few scattered 
parties of the enemy continued firing from 
the Sierra de Montanches, along which they 
were making their escape, pursued by the 
light infantfy. But even this was soon ataa 
end ; the British success was complete. 
Nearly three battalions, with their staff, the 
Prince d'Aremberg, and a demi-brigade of 
artillery, were the results of this night's en- 
terprise, one of the most brilliant of a war 
abounding in genius and valour. 
VOL. I. 1 9 * 
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cing, and yet more the masks by which the 
features of both were disguised, banished so 
favourable an impression, and he prepared 
himself to watch their movements, as a mat* 
4ier of military duty. 

A little distant from the place where he 
stood, lay the body of a young Spaniard, 
who had jj^olunteered with the brigade the 
* night bef((^. A moment's observation con- 
vinced Yaugban that their object was plun- 
der, and that the body of the young officer 
was marked for their first spoil. " This," 
^0tf said one of them, ^^ was a man of rank ; I 
have had some tokens of his generosity be- 
fore now. His pockets were always well 
lined^ and Til engage, even on such a day as 
this, they are not empty." Bending over 
the body, he began his search. A faint groan 
from the lips of the Spaniard betrayed symp- 
toms of returning life. *' What, not yet dead?'* 
said the plunderer, drawing his knife, '* then 
I must despatch you at once, to make sure 
work of it." "Villain," cried Yaughan, 
bursting from the place of his concealment, 
" would you add murder to plunder? if so, be 
assured, your crime shall not be unrevenged» 
Your dress shows you to be Spaniards. You 
have disgraced the name. Soldiers by day, 
robbers by night ! To-morrow shall call you 
to account for this deed." The fellow start- 
ed, the knife fell from his hand, but speedily 
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recovering himself^ " We are two to one," re- 
turned he, ^^ Englishman, jou had better let 
us alone.'' "One of ^ou is my certain mark," 
5aid Vaughan, drawing, at the same time, lus 
sword, and pointing it at the throat of tim 
nearest. " And I swear, that the first that 
raises his hand dies/' The robbers stoofji 
appalled for an instant. *' HeHl rouse tsbie 
whole picket upon us," sajd me rufifiao, 
shrinking from Vaughan's grasp, and tnrnir^g 
to his comrade, but the other had already 
fled, and, with a fierce execration, he also 
took to bis heels. " And you, young hero," 
said Vaughan, bending over the Spaniard, 
who had again relapsed into total insensihili* 
ty ; ^* is there a hope that the life which I 
have at least preserved from the dagger may 
yet be spared f 

The vital warmth was not fled, his heart 
beat, though feebly. He raised the bead, 
and supported it against his own breast. He 
opened bis vest for air, and discovered, sus- 
pended from bis neck, the portrait of a beau- 
tiful and youthful female. He bad an indis- 
tinct recollection of having seen the face be- 
fore, but the imperfect light prevented his 
more minute survey. One heart at leasl 
might chance to be widowed and broken by 
this brave stranger^s death. "No, he must 
not die.'' A glimmering light from a cottage. 
at no great distance, gave him the hope oi 
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help. He roused its inhabitants, an ancient 
peasant and his wife, and implored of them 
to accompany him instantly. The honest 
peasant arose, and followed him, while his 
wift*. busied herself in lighting a fire, and pre- 
paring a pallet for th^ wounded man, and 
tell on her knees at the foot of her bed, to 
offer up a prayer to the Holy Virgin, without 
which she affirmed all human aid would be 
unavailing. 

No time was to be lost. The ruffians 
might return. A few minutes brought them 
to the place where the body of the Spaniard 
still lay. Having conveyed him to the cot- 
tage, the next step was to awaken the sur- 
geon of the regiment, and Vaughan, having 
left him in such hands, returned towards the 
town, with a saiisfic d consrience, but a heavy 
heart, to seek an hour's rest ; when the sight 
of a veiled female figure, advancing sadly 
and timidly towards the fields, once more ar- 
rested hh steps. Not thinking herself ob- 
served, <ihcrai«.iRd her veil, and displayied the 
countenance v^-hicb but a moment before had 
floated across his recollection. 

It was the face of Leonora, for he knew 
her by no other name, the Spanish girl from 
whom, with her brother, he had last parted 
on the day of his landing. He hesitated to 
address her till he should ascertain her pur- 
pose. 
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She passed, evidently without perceiving 
him. He saw her wander, with a wild ges- 
ture, over the bodies of the slain. Some- 
times, with her slender fingers, she parted 
the blood-stained locks which concealed the 
convulsed and disfigured features; some- 
times she shrank with a cry of horror from 
the fearful spectacle, yet still she pursued her 
mournful search. " The Holy Virgin be 
praised,'* said she, at last, clasping her hands, 
and raising her rosary to her lips, " he is not 
amongst these ! I should have known him 
even in death." 

The remembrance of his promise to her 
brother on the deck of the vessel, that should 
he see her at some future period in danger or 
distress, he would console or protect her, as 
his own heart might dictate, urged him to 
step forth from his concealment, and make 
himself known to hen " Lady," he said, 
"time or more interesting events may have 
effaced me from your memory. But I have 
not forgotten that countenance. My promise 
to your brother was not lightly given. Is it 
in my power to serve you ?" 

The lady started in terror, for a moment, 
at an appeal so unexpected, but his conclud- 
ing words re-assured her. She thanked him 
for the offer of his services, and recognised 
Jiim as her brother's friend. But her 
thoughts were wandering and disturbed ; she 
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iMsitated. Vaughan renewed his inquiry, 
and added his hope, that no dear friend was 
the object of her search ; that her brother— 
^' My brother,'^ sighed the mourner, raising 
her eyes to heaven ! ^^There alone,^ pointing 
to the blue expanse above them, ^'can I hope 
to meet him. He fell bravely in a late en- 
gagement.'' And a few tears, a tribute (o ber 
earlier grief, found their way down ber pale 
cheeks. 

Her history from that period was brief. 
Deprived of her sole protector, she had taken 
shelter in a convent,during those fearful dairs* 
It was her lover whom she sought on tnat 

?Iain. She was pledged to become his bride, 
'he convent she had chosen was not far from 
the field. " We could hear in our cells," said 
the trembling narrator, '^ the tumult of the 
battle. Every shot seemed to my perturbed 
fiE^ncy aimed at the heart I loved. I passed 
a day of agony. At one moment I was pray- 
ing in dismay for his life ; at the next I was 
prepared to rush headlong from my place of 
refuge, disdaining a safety which I could not 
share with him. The dm of arms has long 
ceased. He must have been captured or 
slain ; he could not be unfaithful. The mis- 
eries of suspense became intolerable. I stole 
forth beneath the night, to learn my fat6— I 
can but die.'' 
Vaughan, dubious whether to rejoice or 
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Eieve, pointed with deep feeling to the dim 
jht in the distant cottage. He could scarce* 
]y doubt that the object of her anxiety was 
the stranger. He simply intimated to her, 
that he had seen a wounded Spaniard borne 
there. ^ He vet lives," said Vaughan, de- 
spondingly, willing to prepare her for the in- 
terview, and thinking it almost cruel to en- 
courage her to hope. 

In a deep silence, which might almost have 
been taken for resignation, but which was, in 
fact, the stupor of dc^spatr, she suffered him 
to conduct ner to the door of the cottage ; 
^here he forbore to intrude upon a grief 
which he could scarcely hope to mitigate. 
A shriek of recognition convinced him his 
Conjecture was true, and shrinking hastily 
from the wild and bitter lamentations which 
foUlowedj he returned to his quarters, to taste 
^ a broken and unrefreshing slumber. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



It is Jealousy's peculiar nature, 
To swell small things to great, nay out of nought 
To conjure much, and then to lose its reason 
Amid tjfie hideous phantoms it has formed. 

Young, 



With the morning'*s light he awoke. His 
first thought was of the Spaniard, and he 
rose hastily to make some inquiry respect- 
ing him ; but his limbs, powerless and inac- 
tive, tottered beneath him ; his cheek fever- 
ish and his forehead throbbing with pain, he 
sank again, overcome by a weariness that no 
cfTort of mind or body had vigour to subdue. 
The surgeon whom he had summoned to the 
assistance of the wounded man on the pre^ 
ceding evenings coming to seek him at that 
moment, and perceiving his feebleness, or- 
dered him to his bed, with the promise that, 
if he would keep himself quiet for a day or 
two, he would bring him regular intelligence 
of the strangers, in whom ne had expressed 
so strong an interest. 

But in a day or two Yaughan was no lon- 
ger in a state to listen to his communication* 
One of those fevers incidental to the climate. 
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and which have so often desolated the fertile 
provinces of Spain, appeared to be making 
fearful ravages on his frame. 

To a long period of total insensibility 
delirium succeeded ; and the sufferings of 
the mind were yet more painful to witness 
than those of the wasted body. The pain 
inseparable from illness diseased his bewild- 
ered imagination, which converted it into the 
agonies of some mortal wound. He fancied 
himself extended on the field of battle in the 
heat of the engagement. In vain he essayed 
to rise, — he &lt the horses of the enemy 
trampling over him. • 

Then, with all the inconsistency of a 
dream, those whom he loved were transport- 
ed as by magic to his side. The hand of 
Catherine was supporting his head and bind- 
ing up his wounas. He was almost happy 
for a moment, — when, on a sudden, the vision 
assumed a more disastrous form. A shot 
pierced the faithful breast against which he 
was leaning for support. She sank at his 
feel, fixing her dying eyes upon him with an 
expression which, even in the after-days of 
returning health, often floated upon his memo- 
ry ; in that hour of utter wretchedness hope 
appeared lost to him for ever. Then he 
called upon her name with a voice of wild 
lamentation, till exhausted he sank again into 
a state of forgetfulness. 
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Id those restless slumbers, which •vergp 
one has at times experienced, *or that yel 
more painful alienation of mind inseparably 
from vtolent disease, the intellect appears to 
acquire a singular and tormenting faculty of 
conjuring up horrors which would never 
enter the waking mind ; the ravings of a de« 
lirious fancy ere the last extremity of paiii« 

After hovering long on the confines of the 
grave, he opened his eyes, to find Mordaunl 
seated by his side, with a look of deep an* 
liety, and holding his wasted hand between 
bis own with afiectionate solicitude. ^^ Are 
you thefe ?'^ said Yaughan, in a feeble voice« 
^ why did you not awake me before ; my 
dreams have been fearfuU^^ ^^ Thank Hea« 
Ten, you know me again,^^ was his friend's 
reply ; ^^ think no more of the past. Since 
dreams have ceased to torment tou, you 
must think only of daylight and msh air, 
and get strength as fast as you can.'' 

It was some days before Vaughan could 
collect his thoughts suiBciently to dwell long 
upon any subject ; but the first object of his 
iniquiry was the wounded Spaniard. The 
surgeon, whom he questioned on the subject, 
informed him that he bad been summoned 
by other duties to a village at a distance, but 
that he had confided him to skilful and care- 
ful hands; and had the satisfacUon to hear, 
npon his return, that the cure of his woiuids 
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had been sufBcientljr effected to permit him 
to quit the cottage, that he had rewarded all 
who had any share in his restoration with a 
liberality that betrayed his rank, — that the 
lady had visited him daily wilh unremitting 
assiduity, and that he was called Don Ferdi- 
nand de Velascjuez. — But this was the extent 
of his information. Whether he was an in- 
habitant of that town or its neighbourhood 
was a point of which he was completely 
ignorant ; but he was gone, and bad not been 
seen since. 

Vaughan felt chagrined at thus having lost 
all clue t^o the further knowledge of persons 
about whom he felt a more than common in- 
terest ; yet he could not but anticipate the 
denouement of the adventure in the speedy 
union of the lovers. He consoled himself 
with th6 reflection, that, as the army was 
seldom stationary, it was more than probable 
that chance might again effect their meeting. 

The returning hue of health had indeed 
scarcely visited his cheek, when orders to 
quit their present station were received ; and 
the animating hope of being again called 
upon to distinguish himself, and obtaining 
those honours that were the natural object 
of a soldier^s ambition, banished every bther' 
idea. ' 

This hope, however, w^as for a time unsus* 
tained after their arrival at > , the 
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place of their destination. No mem0rftbh 
movement took place. The officers of iYu 
various regiments there -appeared, for a time 
to have little else to do than to pursue amuffl 
ment, a few skirmishes alone excepted, whici 
scarcely interfered with the leisure of lb 
quarters. 

*^ You must come with me to-night, Vau 
ghan,^' said Mordaunt one day, *^ Count All 
meda gives a grand fi^te at his villa, in hor 
our of his lady^s birth-day. I have an ir 
vitation, and can introduce you. The counO 
villa is but a trifling distance from the town 
and, even wer^ it further, you will seeenougl 
to repay you for the trouble of going." Ac 
cordingly, at the appointed hour, the tw< 
friends set off for the scone of festivity. 

The eoufhiPail was foreign and striking 
the profusion of variegnled lamps, snspendei 
from the handsome balconies which am 
rounded the mansion, — the statues, wbici 
crowned the turrets of the lofty edifice 
shown in all their marble beauty by tiu 
brilliancy of the illumination beneath.'— thi 
concourse of su(>erb equipages seen drivinj 
in rapid succession tip the k>ng and windin] 
avenues, all presented an association, ap 
proacbing almost to tcp^\ splendour. 

The portico by which the guests entcrec 
was a noble orangery ^-«^nd the breath' o 
the odoriferous sfaruba and flowera on ever; 
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Me produced as delightful an effect on the 
sense^ as their tasteful arrangement on the 
eye. In the interior, the extensive baronial 
hall, set apart for the dancers, was fitted up, 
8o as to convey the perfect idea of a vine- 
yard in its most s;lorious season ; clusters of 
real grapes entwined around the marble pil- 
lars, and trained so as to cover the who(e 
ceiling, hung in tempting bunches within the 
reach of every guest, and oflfered the most 
grateful refreshment that thirst could desire ; 
while various seats, placed at intervals, and 
decorated with flowers and aromatic plants, 
to as to form artificial bowers, were almost 
too luxurious not to invite the stranger to re- 
pose, and temporary forgetfulness, even amid 
the tumult of such a scene. 

The hall opened to a spacious lawn, where 
ft display of fire-works of surpassing beauty 
was the first object of attraction; rockets that 
seeaied to pierce the sky, stars, comets, me- 
teors, all that ingenious fancy could devise, 
some 80 constructed as to burst at once into 
the form of wheat-sheaves, and which, bear- 
ing the bright yellow of the harvest, render^ 
4mI the illusion yet more complete,-^the whole 
ending with a boundless blaze of various 
light, which rendered every object around 
as distinct as day, and even gave a transient 
but perfect view of the town in the distance, 
the inhabitanta of which were only discerP- 
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ed crowding their windows to obtain a sigbt 
of this most brilliant spectacle. 

The fire-works over, the guests relumed to 
the ball-room. Amongst the most animated of 
the group was one whom Yaughan could 
scarcely fail to recognise, notwithstanding 
the striking difference in her appearance ; it 
was Leonora, — no longer the pale and de- 
jected being he had last seen her, with her 
hair floating in wild disorder over her heart* 
broken features ; but joy in every tone and 
look, her whole dress arranged with studied 
elegance, her ebon locks braided upon her 
arched forehead, and sparkling with jewels, 
and her still more sparkling eye, with the 
caprice of conscious beauty, darting round 
without fixing its gaze on any object for a 
moment at a time. 

Yaughan surveyed this young and vivid 
being with a feeling of delight. " This," 
said he proudly within himself, — ^^this is 
my work. I have made her what she is ; I 
was the means of rescuing her from misery, 
perhaps from death; she owes her present 
happiness to me.'' — He approachea, and 
made himself known to her. She held out 
her hand with a frank familiarity which 
charmed him. She told him that Yelasquez 
was now perfectly restored to health, that 
she was become his wife, and that this hap- 
py change in her destiny appeared to gild 



HUSBAND HUNTING. . 237 

i^nry thing around her; that she even look- 
ed forward to a s|>eedy and gloriau9 termi- 
Bdtion of her country's sufterings. She 
apok« with enthusiasm of the zeal which 
England had displayed in the cause, and 
iattered him by many a grateful tribute to 
its unexampled valour. , 

8he was interrupted by the approach of 
Velasquez, who twice pronounced her name 
unheard. The third time it wa^ uttered 
Joudiy, and in a tone which convinced her, 
that she must instantly obey the summons. 

Leading her apart from the general group, 
but not far from the s|:x>t where Vaue^faan 
stiH remained, and, unconscious of his ac- 
quaintance with the language, the Spaniard 
made his remarks freely in his hearing. , ^^ I 
was not aware, Lieonora,'' he said, ^^ that 
you had any acquaintance with those fo- 
reigners," — the word foreigner was uttered 
10 almost a tone of contempt. ^' I thought 
you told me that, when you took up your 
abode in England, — and you may remember 
that I was averse to the scheme at the time, 
—you lived in total retirement?" 

"And I told you true, dear Velasquez,'* 
said Leonora gently ; " my acquaintance 
with this officer is but of recent date.'' 
•' For so slight an acquaintance, the meeting 
appears to have been productive of vast 
pleasure on both sides," said Velasquez, 
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with a bitter smile. ^ You are too imt 
tient, Velasquez," said the lady, some wii 
distressed ; ^^ 1 have met this officer t 
twice before ; but it was under circumsta 
ces, the recollection of which might w< 

¥'ve an interest to our present meetir 
his is not the moment for such explanatic 
— the when, the how, the where, we m 

irou shall have when we are alone. Con 
ook kindly on me, Velasquez; I cam 
bear to see that frown upon your brow." 
^^ I cannot smile, Leonora ; I am not in t 
mood just now ; I cannot school my featui 
like your fair-faced Englishman." 

Vaughan overheard this short dialog 
with a feeling of deep regret. It was e 
dent that the mind of the Spaniard was t 
seat of prejudices, amongst which natioi 
pride, and a no small proportion of jealoui 
were not the least conspicuous. He hesit 
ed for a moment whether to seek or sh 
the acquaintance of a man, into whose ci 
racter he had obtained so unfavourable 
insight. He at length determined upon t 
former ; candour mi?ht do much. He mij 
have laid a claim upon his gratitude by i 
vealing the extent of his obligation towai 
himself, — but this would have been his li 
resource. 

Approaching where the young pair w( 
standing in gloomy silence; and affecti 
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entire ignorance of what had passed, he pre- 
sented bis card. ^^ I had the pleasure, Don 
Ferdinand,'^ he said, '^ of embarking for Lis- 
bon in the same vessel with the Donna Leo- 
nora. Her brother recommended her to my 
Erotection. She has since found a fitter and 
etter protector, and can never stand in need 
of my services ; yet 1 hope,, with your per- 
missipn, for the pleasure of improving that 
acquaintance," 

The Spaniard, at all times to the highest 
degree well bred, and perhaps, too, in some 
measure, won by his frankness of manner, 
accepted his card, at the same time ex- 
changing his own ; then bowing politely, but 
somewhat haughtily, he drew Leonora's 
arm within his own, and retired, his fine 
countenance exhibiting something of the 
struggle which still disturbed his mind. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



liOdk round how Profidtnte bettowf alike 

Sunthine and rain to bless the fruitful year 

Od different nations, all of different faiths. 

And though by teveral names and titles worshlpfMff, 

Heaven takes the various tribute of their praisiB) 

Since all agree to own, at least to mean 

One best, one greatest only Lord of all. 

MtWtm 



Havivo made this prelimintry step, 
Yaughan thought it inconsistent with what 
was due to himself to make any further ad- 
vances; but chance, by throwmg them oao^ 
stantlj in the way of each other, seemed to 
have decreed, that the acquaintance thus 
begun was not to end h^re. Velasquez^ a 
man of cultivated hcibits, and graceful pur- 
suits^ was perhaps the companion whom he 
would have selected, to beguile those hours 
which were not claimed by his military du- 
ties ; but that most repulsive of all failings 
which even their first interview had disco- 
vered in the Spaniard's character — Pride, 
seemed to present a formidable barrier to all 
familiar and generous intercourse. 

Velasquez, a Roman Catholic, and pecu« 
'liarly bigotted to his own tenets, did bo( 
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scruple to express an ui^sttAable 
for all other opinions* As a soldier, e?erjr 
laurel which decked the British apptansd 
plucked from the national coronet of Spain* 
He would have trusted ker cause to the 
prowess of her single am rather than call ta 
the aid of a foreign power* With a man of 
such feelings and opinions, it was evideail t6 
Vaughan that he could scarcely hope fot 
friendship ; yet there was nothing Kke optm 
hostility between them. Vaughan's nattMral 
generosity of heart, together with an iatermt 
which he could scarcely help feeling in one, 
whose life he had undoubtedly been the 
means of preserving, banished all appearance 
of distrust on his part; while, on the other 
hand, the habitual dignity of the Spaniard^ 
character prompted him to struggle against 
his suspicions. 

Vaughan was sometimes encouraged to 
hope that bis union with a high*souled and 
^ntle being might be producttre of conci- 
Kation; but be often treaibled for the f«- 
ture fate of the wonvan, who bad trusted 
her happiness to the power of ao stern a 
guardian. 

Leonora failed not to perceive, with deep 
pain^ even in thej^e early days of her wedded 
life, the lamentable failings which obscured 
her hfushand^s brighter qualities; but with 
all her good sense and strong feeling, sba 
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yet adopted the very worst possible method 
for removing the evil* Though Yaughan 
had always preserved a strict silence on his 
personal affairs, yet Leonora, either from 
report or observation, had imbibed the idea 
that he was ill at ease in hope and fortune. 
Grateful for his sympathy in her own hour 
of distress, she felt interested for his welfare. 
Her husband, a man of rank and inftiience, ; 
had many good offices in his power ; and 
these her natural benevolence prompted a 
wish to secure for her friend. 

But she had the unwise habit of her sex, 
of introducing her favourite subject too ofien^ 
and of pressing it too ardently. Unhappily, 
instead of taking warning by bis lowering 
brow, and half-uttered replies, she pleaded 
her cause with renewed energy. Her inno- 
cent and inexperienced heart foresaw no 
danger. Her love for Velasquez was of 
that pure and undivided nature, that the idea 
of its being mistrusted for a moment never 
once crossed her mind. A less affectionate 
but more cautious and worldly spirit would 
have reined the moody temper of Velasquez 
with more success. On his part, he was at- 
tached to her with a love that amounted to 
selfishness. , The most virtuous emotions of 
the human heart may be indulged to a peri- 
lous excess ; a word, a look of approbation, 
towards any huqaan being but himself, was 
misery to the ear and eye of the Spaniard. 
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Vaughan, in the course of the campaign, 
had lately various opportunities of distin- 
guishing himself. The evidences of his mi- 
litary merit, together with the many striking 
qualities which a more intimate acquaintance 
could not fail to discover in his character, 
had raised him high in the favour of hi&com- 
mander, and the mournful devastation which 
had taken place in the ranks of his regiment, 
had at the same time opened the way to his 
promotion. 

These circumstances could not in the 
slightest degree interfere with Velasquez's 
views, or diminish his own share of honour, 
but they were ^till thrown into the scale of 
the general offence. The slightest seed of 
discontent, if once permitted to enter the 
breast, strikes root like a poisonous weed* 
Velasquez was nobly born ; he could boast 
of both fame and fortune. He had youth, 
talent, and beauty ; a lovely wife who would 
have given her life for his ; yet in the pos- 
sessron of all the essentials of happiness, his 
anxious and irritable spirit poisoned the 
sources of enjoyment. Like Haman, all this 
availed him nothing ; he still saw ^^ Morde- 
cai the Jew sitting at the king's gate/' 

Vaughan gradually perceived the fatal 
rock on which Leonora's happiness was too 
likely to be. wrecked ; but to talk on a sub- 
ject so delicate, so nearly concerning him- 



M4 ill]9BAICI> HUNTING. 

•elf, m6 to one sa partiaNy known, was al- 
Uwelher iiiif>Fa€tfcable ; he could therefore 
emj hope that} his fears had not oui-run the 
dagger; avM) guiltless of all intention to of- 
fend, he consoled bimsetf with the knowledge 
ttyat Vatasquez had, with all bis faults, no 
small share of vigorous and counteracting . 
reasoiK 

It was^ besides^ a stirring time, and gave 
room to feelings of a more pufoKc nature. 
The day was probably not distant, when, 
again fighting side by side, and animated by 
one common cause, all private irritatioA 
would be buried in that one great interest, 
which madie friends and brothers of them 

Velasquez, among his national pecvKari- 
tiesi, had a zeal for making converts among 
the English heretics, or at least for inspiring 
them witb a high idea of his own religious 
tenets. Tbe frankness of Vaughan's man- 
ners appeared to him to intimate a flexible 
mod yielding mind ; and, for the momenf, for- 
getting tfhe jealousy of the husband in the 
ardour of the missionary, he was anxions 
thai be shooid be presetur at the more im- 
pressive of tbe national ceremonies.^ Hav- 
ing heard one day that a young novice of a 
neigbboaring convent of high birth and dis- 
tinguished beauty was to take the veil en the 
morroivr, he proposed to Yai^han, that they 
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should attend the rite. Vaughan, to whom 
a similar opportunity hafl not hitherto pre- 
sented itself, embraced the offer. 

They found the chapel of the convent 
thronged with spectators. The young vic- 
tim herself, splendidly arrayed, stood firm 
under the gaze of the multitude, and evident- 
ly prepared to perform her melancholy part 
with fortitude. The shrines and altars were 
decorated with a profusion of flowers. The 
immediate friends and relatives of the unfor- 
tunate girl, all superbly dressed^ as for the 
celebration of some joyous event ; the boys 
who chaunted the anthem, dressed in spot- 
less white, with long scarlet and embroider- 
ed sashes; the sacerdotal robes, even the 
books which the priests held in their hands, 
and which they opened at intervals to recite 
the prayers appointed for the day, orna- 
mented in a style of the most costly decora- 
tion, were all evidently intended to give a 
magnificent and festal impression. The slow 
and deep tone of the music as it floated 
through the lofty aisles, was alone in unison 
with the natural feelings of the time ; all else 
was brilliancy and animation. 

He shrank with little short of pain from a 
display so ill suited to the occasion, while he 
could not forbear gazing with deep interest 
on the young object of it all, who, with her 
arms folded across her breast, her long 
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hair wteathing in luxariant tresses for tb< 
hist time, afid ker^eil but partially conceal- 
ing a face of sweet and touching beauty, 

Erooounced the irrevocable vow with an ud- 
rokea voice, while she cast a mournful bql 
firm glaoce on those iron whose friendship 
and society she was about to receive the 
mandate of finnl and utter exclusion. 

As tliey left the ball of the convent, ^ Se- 
nor," said Velasquez, ^ you will now confe^ 
that with us religion receives its due honours ; 
and thai there is something peculiarly grand 
and imposing in the ceremonies of our church, 
calculated td produce a permanent influence 
on the fltind; you must acknowledge its su- 
periority to the plain and common forms 
adopted by your countrymen." ^ Excuse 
me," returned Yanghan, " if I venture to 
diAer from your opinion* In pomp and 
pageantry, you doubtless far exceed us. lis 
external effect it were vain to deny ; but I 
must doubt of its beneiicial influence. It 
bears too direct a reference to our merely 
human taste for show. So much to allure 
the eye miist distract the thoughts. Absorb- 
ed by the brilliant spectacle before us, we 
aknost forget its origin; and feelings more 
subHme are lost in the contecnplaiion of those 
common vanities." — ^^'Tis well, Sir^'' said 
Velasquez, with more than his usual storiv 
neas, ^ I was prepared to find this the resuk 
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of your reflections; but you will at least 
dcknowlieclge that we have but now witnc'ss- 
ed no slight instance of the power of our 
ChiJrch. To see a young fenoaje, in all the 
pride of hor youth and beauty, voluntarily 
resigning all that k supposed to render lile 
valuable, and e?en in the \ery midst of 
those common vanities^ (since they can receive 
no nDJlder name.) devoting herself to its ser- 
vice, is it not a sublime, a splendid spectacle, 
one calculated to awaken the finest and lofti- 
est feelings of our nature." 

The vision of the youag man rose upon 
Vaughan^seye, and he spoke with an increas- 
ed feeling. " No, Senor,'' said he ; " no : to 
see such a being abjuring all thosi! pure and 
innocent pleasures which her youth was made 
to enjoy ; to hear her renouncing all those 
natural and gentle ties which make the charm 
of existence ; to sec her robed for this sa- 
crifice of death as for a bridal, was too pain- 
ful a contemplation for me ever to wish to 
witness again* Gracious heaven ! what could 
be the heart of the father or the mother, who 
had reared her from infancy to consign her 
to that living tombP 

Leonora, who had listened with growing 
alarm for the result, at this period endea- 
voured to check VaughanV earnestness by 
various bints, which however he failed to un- 
derstand* '^ Had I a voice,^' he pursued ^ in 
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the legislation of your country, my 6rst Ia« 
bour of patriotism would be the subversion 
of those melancholy and unnatural customs. 
1 would throw down your convent walls. I 
would set these unfortunate victims of super- 
stition free." He stopped suddenly ; in giv- 
ing a loose to the generous and manly emo- 
tions of the moment, he had almost forgotten 
that his auditor was a Spaniard. 

A glance of flame from the dark eye of 
Velasquez reminded him of his inadvertence. 
*' I thank you, Senor," said he, bowing 
haughtily, ^^ I than-k you in the name of my 
countrymen, for the favourable opinion you 
have expressed of us and of our faith. It is 
for this," said he, turning angrily to Leonora, 
^^ that we foster heretics in our bosom. 
Openly they defend our cause, w^bile at 
heart they laugh us to scorn, pervert, in&ult 
our sacred ordinances." 

" You mistake me, Don Ferdinand," has* 
tily interrupted Vaughan. " For myself, I 
honour the Spaniards as a nation. They are 
a brave people. As individuals, no man is 
more ready to acknowledge their merits than 
myself."—" Except," interrupted Velasquez, 
^^ on those points on which of all others a 
Spaniard prides himself the roost." — ^" This 
is scarcely just, Don Ferdinand," returned 
Vaughan, with rising indignation, yet checks 
ed by Leonora's presence. " Till this mo- 
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menl I have been gratified by your Triend- 
ship ; but without freedom of opinion, there can 
be neither confidence nor friendship." — " All 
friendship, Senor, such as it may havet>een," 
said Velasquez, with increas€^d vehemence, 
^^ is at an end between us. A Spaniard feels 
imttlled by the slight put upon his country." 
He added in a low tone, ^^ A fitter time and 
place may be foucd." — "Forbear, Valas- 
t^uez, in mercy, forbear," said Leonora, who 
had liftlened in silent terror, as the argument 
increased in warmth, ^ consider a moment, 
Iht Senor has reason, or, at least," scarcely 
knowing what she uttered, " moderation on 
his sidiB." 

^ This is not a point to be decided by a 
wonan's judgment," said Velasquez, doubly 
4sxasperaied by her interposition, and thrust- 
ing rudely from him^the gentle hand, whose 
pressure ought to have recalled him to a sense 
of bis error. " It would better have become 
one of your birth and station, Donna Leono- 
ra, to have sided with your country and your 
husband in such a cause, than thus warmly 
to have taken up the defence of a stranger 
and a heretic." — '^ I side with none, 1 take 
part with none," said the trembling Leonora, 
her alarm deepening every instant ; " I would 
see you friends ; that is my sole object ; let 
that end be accomplished, I care not by what 
means." Then, venturing again to press his 
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hand, notwithstanding her first repulse, and, 
by a sudden movement flinging back her 
veil, the marble paleness of her features, 
and tears seen glistening in her dark eyes, 
tears which seldom shed possessed double 
value, were not without their effect. 

A shade of human feeling passed across 
the Spaniard's haughty brow. He drew her 
to him, and, imprinting a kiss upon her fore- 
head, " Leonora," he said, " you would play 
upon roy weakness, but I was not born to be 
a woman's toy. There are bounds to human 
forbearance, and some offences which the 
honour of a Spaniard cannot brook.'' — " Then 
here, Don Ferdinand, we part for the pr^ 
sent^'^ said Vaughan, laying a marked em- 
phasis on the word. ^^ Respect and defe- 
rence for the admirable lady before roe, for- 
bid my giving way to the language of feel- 
ings that ought to have been spared. Lady, 
I wish you all happiness ; Senor Velasquez, 
farewell !" Leonora thanked him with a 
blush of gratitude. The Spaniard made a 
proud obeisance, and turned towards bis 
hornet 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



' Bewaro 

Of eutrance to a quai'rel ; but being iii 
Bear it that the opposer may be aware of thee ; 
Give every man thy ear, but few thy voices 
Take each roan^s censure, but .reserve thy judgment. 

Shxikspeare, 



Vaughan had been scarcely an hour in 
his chamber, when a note from Velasquez 
was put into his hand ; the challenge which 
ic contained was no new subject of surprise. 
It is the misfortune of affairs of this nature, 
that they are generally the work of a mo- 
ment, and that the period of reflection, which 
might bring with it repentance, seldom comes 
till repentance is unavailing. In the present 
instance, there was more time for delibera- 
tion than usually happens. Some military 
duties interfered with his immediate gratifi- 
cation of the Spaniard's purpose; and he 
could not until the third day from that on 
which the challenge was sent, feel himself at 
liberty to name the hour and place of meet- 
ing. 

Nevertheless, since it appeared inevitable, 
Vaughan almost regretted the delay. He 
had met the challenger more than halfway; 
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there was no alternative, he could not now 
draw back — and honour appeared to demand 
that the answer should be as speedy as if the 
meeting were appointed for the morrow. He 
wrote and despatched a hasty reply, intimate 
ing bis intention of being punctual, and no 
sodner was the 4^i8ion despatched, than, as 
many a man has done before him, he sat 
down to reflect upon the probable • conse* 
quences. 

'' Was it for this that T saye4 his life P he 
exclaimed. ^ Better for us both that be had 
never awoke from the spot on which I found 
him, or that We had never since met.^' The 
thought of his friends in England, was not 
the least bitter amonest those that crowded 
on his mind. That be should fall, he felt 
more than half convinced. The present was 
not the fir»t trial of the Spaniard's skill. He 
now. sat <lown to write such letters as it would 
be necessary to forward to England, in case 
of his death. To his mother and uncle he 
wrote a few brief but affectionate lines ; but 
to Catherine he poured out every feeling of 
bis heart in an ample and, as he deemed, sa- 
tisfactory justification of his whole conduct* 
This he fell would be cherished as a last 
memorial of an unshaken affection. 

His heart became so full, in the idea that 
be was writing to her for the last time, tbdt 
ikc gave loose to the whole eloquence of ten*' 
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jderness, and \f hen the scnind of approaching 
footsteps arrested his employment, he was 
astonished to perceire the unusual length ho 
which bis letter bad extended itself* 

The intruder was the colonel of his regi* 
ment. Vaughan replied to his salutatioil 
wkh ao air that betrayed ,tbe disorder of 
bis mind. " You are either ill or unhappy, 
Vaugban,'' said the colonel ; ^^ bare you oad 
bad news from England ?-^a faithless mis* 
tress or a trencberous friend, no unpommon 
events in life, believe me.'' — " No, Sir,'' said 
Vaugban, impatiently, ** nothing of the kind j 
I am fatigued with a long ramble in the heat 
of the day ; the symptoms of a wearied bo^y 
are often mistaken for those of a distemperea 
mind." ^^ But,'' said the colonel, balfsmik 
ing, ^' here is plain evidence of a good two 
hours' work at least," pointing to the lettert 
on the table before him. ^ Do you usuailf* 
write epistles on this scale? One would think 
that you were penning your last will and 
testament, or, at least, the last letter that you 
ever intended to write. 

'^ The last," said Vaugban, starting uncon*^ 
sciously at the sound ; ** it may be so; every 
man must take bis chance ; and, if I may 
trust to my own impressions, mine — " he 
checked himself. " You are not well, Sir,** 
returned the oolortel gravely ; ** you are evi- 
dently disturbed* But this is no time fpr 
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trifling ; and, since you will not deal candidly 
with me, permit me to make a nearer guess 
at the truth," a sudden recollection just then 
flashing across his mind. ^^I might have 
foreseen the consequences of that intimacy. 
1 never thought well of your acquaintance 
with that blackbrained Spaniard. It was evi- 
dent, from the first hour of your acquaintance, 
that he was jealous of you. The fellow had 
imbibed some silly notion that you had been 
a former lover of his lady's, (which might 
have happened too,) and he was predisposed 
to quarrel with you on the first opportunity. 
However, you have other claims upon, you 
than those of his petulence. No man can 
doubt your nerve." " No man shall," said 
Vaughan; "this business must be gone 
through, let what will be the result." The 
colonel continued to reason, but he reasonec 
in vain. 

Vaughan was roused late the next morn 
ing from a heavy and perturbed slumber 
the consequence of an over-excited mind, bj 
Mordaunt, whose wounds had been trivial 
and who was now nearly recovered. " What 
not yet risen, and with such a golden sui 
burning full in at your window. Up! al 
the world are stirring." " Is it so late ?" saic 
Vaughan. " 'Tis strange. I did not thinkthatl 
had slept at all last night." " You are sin- 
sjularly out in your calculation then," return- 



's 



HUSBAND HUNTING. 255 

I* 

ed his friend, " for it appears that you have 
not only slept the night through, but made 
pretty tolerable inroads into the morning. 
I have a hundred things to say to you, and 
a hundred things to do besides, and not morer 
than half time to get through them alL" 
'^What?" said Vaughan, starting up; "is 
there news ? a inarch, an engagement, a 
pursuit?" 

" Not one of the three," interrupted Mor- 
daunt ; " for once it is private busings that 
occupies me, or, at least, nothing that materi- 
ally concerns the world in general. I heard, 
some days since, that the regiment was or- 
dered for India. I regretted the circumstance 
at the time, being not ill pleased with our 
style of life here; but there may be things to 
see and to do there as well as here; and 
since I have entered upon a thorough wan- 
derer's life, 1 may as well support the cha- 
racter." 

"True," said his friend, with an air of ab- 
straction, " if the mind be at ease, it matters 
but little where the body may be condemned 
to stray," " If the mind be at ease, my dear 
fellow ! and what is to hinder it ? If the mind 
be at ease! was that spoken in the spirit of 
the camp? Why will you obscure all my 
glowing fancies ? I was on the very tip-top 
of expectation, and then you come in with 
one of your dampers. May I forfeit estate. 
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commissioii, and mj laurels in prospect, ht^ 
fore 1 urould ba^e your confounded taste for 
reflection," " Well," replied Vau^han, " to 
your business." — *' My business is simply 
ibis : 1 am off for England previously to em- 
'^'l^rkingibr the east. Have you any letters, 
' memonsh, presents, any Lisbon chains or 
Sp'^nish rosaries. I am ready for the whole." 
** Letters r' said Vaughan, looking for those 
written on the preceding evening. Mordaupt 
laughed as he took from his valise a packet 
of formidable size ; for, through delicacy to 
Catherine, he had enclosed the one address* 
edi to her, together with such others as he 
had found it necessary to forward to Eng- 
land, under cover to his mother. 

^ I suspect you have put the regimental 
correspondence into my hands by mistake. 
Why, man, sheMl never read one half of it." 
^ Stop," said Vaughan, ^ you moat give me 
back that letter," the chance which might 
render it expedient to despatch others of a 
far different order just then darting into his 
mind. ^^1 would keep that letter till the last 
moment, — I may want (o make some addi- 
tions to it." ^Additions! I should think that 
they could be scarcely necessary,''^ examio- 
ing it with an air of ludicrous minuteness. 
^^ True; but it is possible that ( may not send 
it at all. Circumstances may change before 
your departure." '* Hardly, 1 sliould ima* 
gine, as I leave this to-morrow." '* To-mor 



HUSBATSTD hUNTING. ; 257 

row !" " Ay, at da/-break." "^hat is un- 
fortunate." " Unfortunate ! not Alf all ; when 
-a thing must be done, the sooner it is done 
the better, — and I have a world of business 
on my hands. You perplex me so, that I" 
had forgotten the most material part of my 
communication. I have now acted the sol- 
dier long enough for a time, and am going to 
try peril in a new shape; I shall beat up 
the convent of the Estrella in my route home- 
wards, and resume my devoirs to mgr little 
Clara; and, if I find her as fond as you would 
persuade me, and more inclined to partake 
the wandering fortunes of the corps than re- 
main singing vespers and nursing the old 
nuns, I may even go so far as to make her 
my wife,and then away for India. Will she 
stand the trial?" — " She will," said Vaughan, ' 
with emphasis ; " if ever there was faith in 
woman, I could read it in her tears." " 

"Well, that affair is decided," replied Mor- 
daunt, smiling; "you see before you 'Bene- 
dict, the married man.' Allow that I showed n 
dutiful deference to your opinion in the affair; 
though, to speak the truth, there was no great 
merit in following advice which perfectly 
agreed with iny own inclinations." " Re- 
member me to your Clara," said Vaughan. 
"Ay," returned nis friend ; " and to the vestal 
physiognomy of the old nun at the grating, 
who gave me so brilliant a character, and 
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libelled all mankind (ot my sake. The sight 
of me on &iich an errand will m^ke a mira- 
culous change in her opinion of the sex* By 
St. Ursula, she will he for elopins^ herself 
Vrith the first handsome niffian that falls in 
ber way. ^ 

• ^ Mordaunt,'' said yaue:ban, graf^ping bis 
hand, and, though incapable of entering into 
the gaiety of his friend, at all times was ca- 
pable of rejoicing in his happiness, ^^ I am 
delighted with the prospects l)efore you ; ac*> 
cept my sincere congratulations now, bow- 
ever prematurely. I may never hare an- 
other opportunity of making tbera,^ and he 
walked to the window to conceal his emo* 
tion* 

" You are a noble fellow, Vaughan," said 
Mordaunt, following him. ^^ But all is not 
rif[;bt with you this mornings To what pain- 
ful and mysterious event do you allude. 
Sbfiiw me. that you think of me with the con- 
fidencJifc of a friend and a man of honour.'' 
^J can refuse nothing thus asked,'' return^' 
ei^ Vaughan; ^but it must be under the 
e^al of total secrecy, with an additional pro- 
mise tbat^you will offer no opposition to my 
present purposes. To be plain with you, 
thea» I have accepted tlie challenge of «l rash 
eild inteotperate Spaniard. The meedng is 
appointed for the day after to-morraw«"-* 
*^ tl'is «tfi Uttluckjr buftmess/' nid Mordaunl^ 
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Vnit I do not 8ee the afTiiir in so serious a 
light as you. You will give this cpxcemb 
his q4iieto^ He must be a puppy^ or be 
would never have insulted you* You wilt 
come off with, flying colours.'* " It may b& 
90 : at ail events, you see the necessity of 
discretion.^* ^^ But one question more ; you 
l^iuve omitted one material point, the name of 
the offender.'' 

^^ Mordaunt, there are bounds to all com» 
tnunication." — ^^' Well, then, the cause of (he 
offence? I am curious to know what could 
have entangled one of your principles in such 
a business.'' ^^ Excuse me there also ; vet I 
<;ould scarcely tell you,*-^ chance word, an 
opinion, a sentiment, too freely expressed.* 
You know what nothings may be wrought 
into a quarrel. Jealous fool," he muttered, 
walking away, the Colonel's hint at that mo- 
ment recurring to his mind. 

Then turning suddenly to Mordaunt : 
*' Should you be delayed a day or two, I 
toall leave this packet to be delivered to 
you. You will be particular in forwarding 
it to its destination." " My confounded ill- 
luck !" exclaimed Mordaunt. What would 
I not give for the next two days? But the 
regiment is already under orders. Our bag- 
gage has gone off; the transports are signaled 
off the coast." He paused. *' Yet confound 
them all ; let tbem go i here 1 stay*" 
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" Farewell," said Vaughan firmly ; " I in- 
sist on your going. That packet contains 
matters of the highest importance to me. It 
must be delivered by none but hands that I 
can rely on, as I do on yours. It shall be 
sent after you. Now, once more farewell." 
He turned away. Mordaunt followed him,aiid 
took his hand. ^^ Then, if it must be so, fare- 
well !'' said he, in a tone of unusual feeling. 
He walked towards the door ; then suddenly 
stopping, exclaimed : " I hope, my dear fel- 
low, you will give that scoundrel Don a les- 
son tnat he will i*emember as long as he 
lives." He glanced a last and almost sor- 
rowing look at Vaughan, and burst out of the 
room. 







uusBAimaamriisa, m 



'Y 



CHAPTER XXVll. 



9h that the busy worM, at ]ea{st in thra, 

Wnuhl take example from a wcetch Wkfi ipe ; 

None would then waste their hourt in foreign ttoiight^ 

Forget themselves^ and what concerns the^r pey^oei 

To tread the mazes of far>tastic falsehood; 

To haunt their idle Miunds^ an^ flying taieS) 

Through all the noisy f iddy coLurtf of rumour ! 

Malicious Siander never would Have leifun^ 

To search with pryinj; eyes for faults abroad, 

If all, like me, considered tbieir own hearts. 

And wept tbe torrowf whieh they found at home. 



MoRDAUNT passed through the loDg and 
troweled street where the regiments for em- 
Wkaiion were mustering. He was roused 
from his meditation by the common camp in- 
quiry of " What news ?" from a circle of his 
t>fother officers* 

" None," was his brief answer* " Now^ 
V\\ lay my feather-springs to your brass bar-, 
rels, Mandeville,'' said a brilliant ensign to 
one of the group, ^* that Mordaunt is to be tht 
second. He has, you see, mounted a diplo* 
malic look for the occasion*''-- ^AyCf" re- 
turned Mandeville, ^ the lieutenant strides^ 
away in high oihcial style; he is clearly 
practising to measure the. twelve pa^es^'^T**- 
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^' Are you actually to be Vaughan's secoad, 
Mordaunt f said a more sraate inquirer. 
Mordaunt was all surprise. ^ Come, no ad- 
miration ; the business," continued the officer. 
^^ The old Colonel, who, you know, can as 
little keep a secret as a shilling, in bis exe« 
orations at all foreigners under the sun, let 
slip the whole story. Vaughan will go 
through the affair to the honour of his regi- 
ment; and the Spaniard will learn to behave 
better for the future, be that short or long.'' 

Mordaunt here interfered. ^* Gentlemen, 
nothing more must be said upon this topic. 
You of course will perceive its delicacy. 

Mr. Vaughan's wish is " "To be sure, 

and undoubtedly it is — " said an Irish Major, 
who had just come up — " every gentleman's 
wish, to send the man to the seat of his an- 
cestors, who runs his yellow face between 
him and a pretty woman, let her be of what- 
ever part or province of the wide world she 
may be, Cork, Cadiz, or the CapeofGkMd 
Hope." The sentiment, was received with 
funiversal applause. 

" Now, Lieutenant Mordaunt," said the 
Major, t'aking him by the button, " as you arc 
the particular friend of this young gentleman, 
"and therefore may probably know no more 
about his love matters than his mother does, 
I will tell you the whole history. I sailed in 
the transport with Mr. Vaughan, and on boai^ 
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I 
were the pair of Spaniards that have raised 

all this disturbance : the Donna, a fine black- 
eyed damsel, with a mighty bewitching smile ; 
and the Don, as solemn and stately a piece 
of pride as ever acted Dragon to the Golden 
Fruit. But before we had been half-a-do^sen 
days- on our way, the young Englishman had 
caught the Donna's eye and her heart be- 
sides ; not at all to the liking of her magnifi- 
cent he*duenna. They landed together at 
Lisbon ; and there ends my story.'' 

^^ And there begins mine," said Mande- 
ville ; <^ I saw their rencontre at a fete, acci- 
dental or not, it was lover-like in the first 
style of romance, sighs and blushes on the 
One part, bowing and fine speeches on the 
other, the interview growing rapidly more 
interesting, when up marched that tall band- 
some fellow, he who commands the Spanish 
grenadiers ; confound his name, it is as long 
an himself; — ay— Don Ferdinand — I forget 
his dozen other Christian names ; the lady 
drew in at once ; Vaughan persisted ; the Don 
looked fierce ; and as he walked away, I read 
rapiers and stilettos in every stride." 

The story, thus pieced of truth and false- 
hood, answered the purpose of satisfying the 
narrators as to the cause of quarrel, and at 
once filled Mordaunt with knowledge, and 
lightened his scruples at indulging the plea- 
sure of its communication on the first oppor- 
tunity. 
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CHAPTER xxvnr. 



Lo<v» pleads hvr roe, * 

AdcI LovcV ftooogh ; what arf ument so strong* . 
Absent, or present, fhou art stilt the same ^ 
My faith^s tiM saraew 

Lamdown. 

Sere, thetl, 1 take tiiee to ny heart for evei^ 
Thou dear companion of my future days ; 
Whatever Providence altbts for each, 
Tliat be the coinmon portSoa of as both» 

i2atce. 



At an early hour on the following morn- 
ings the drum beat, and Mordaunt marched 
with hife regiment. He endeavoured to divert 
bis mind from dwelling on the thoughts 
which harassed and distressed him, by ami* 
cipatingthe meeting with his lovely mistress* 
The face of the country, now familiar, pre- 
sented no object of attraction. He was dis- 
contented with every unavoidable delay. 
The way appeared inexpressibly tedious, 
and he often conceived that he must barve 
strangely miscalculated the distance. When 
last he travelled the road, every spot had 
«eemed to him replete with peculiar interest: 
so illusive a shade does an impatient and 
anxious spirit cast over the fairest f^ce oi m- 
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tytfe* The Tegiment, at length, at tbe clps^ 
^ some suUfj daja, reached Lisbon. 

As its lowers rose on the Jiorizon, Mordaupt 
<becaine more anxious. It piust have been long 
^ince Clara could have received anj tidings 
of him. His letters might iieve been io6t,iQr 
•teroe^Hed, scorned. The delay of an hour 
Alight prove focal (Under such cntip^l circum- 
!$tances« 

The convent was but a short ride from the 
•city : it was impossible for liim to sleep that 
ixight, till he was assured that all was well; 
and in spiteof'his'fatigue^hetset off instantlj 
Xo make the inquiry. 

The purple of twilight was deepenii^g a- 
tound the walls of the cloister, as he ap- 

Eroached them with a beating and dubiotv 
eart. He wandered to and fro for a consi- 
derable period, unheard and unseen* .Ui9 
spirit sank at the moment of decision. The 
low and rich murmur of the convent ocgw 
bix>ke upon bis ear, in the stillx^s of tbe.eve^ 
.and awoke himfrom his reverie. The dark- 
less rapidly increased. He began to fear 
ihat all hope of aUaining'<his object for tjbat 
sight, perl^apsf for ever, was fr^jiiicss ; but he 
yet tinkered irresolutely a€^ar the frowning 
-gate. 

He eniered the convent : i the decrepi^ 
form and tottering step of Ursula, the old 
portress, came on in thedislance. Jlejbepk- 
VOL. I. S3 
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oned eagerly to her. He at length attract- 
ed her attention, and she advanced slowly 
towards the grating. " Who are you— whom 
seek you here, Senor, and at this hour ?^' she 
demanded, bending forwards, and scrutiniz- 
ing his face. " Nay, Dame Ursula,'' said 
Mordaunt, impatiently, " your memory of me 
can scarcely hare failed you altogether. 
My business is of the last importance, and 
one which admits of no delay. I must see, 
and speak to the lady Clara, my Clara'' — 
" Your Clara," exclaimed the nun, lifting up 
her hands and eyes, in utter consternation. 
'^ It is impious to speak thus of a saint devot- 
ed to heaven." 

"Woman! what do your words imply? 
Who has urged her to this rash step ? No : 
you are deceiving me ; I will hear the truth 
m>m her own lips. Clara, Clara !" raising 
his voice to a tone that made Ursula start, 
and look around her for help. " I dare not 
charge my conscience with such a commis- 
sion. She is far better employed. Hence, 
Senor ; begone ! and pollute not the sacred 
place with unhallowed vows." — " Womaif, be 
reasonable ; take this, and do what I have 
bid you," interrupted he, forcing his purse 
into her hand. " Perplex not my - con- 
science," said Ursula : " she for whom you 
inquire has long since- forgotten the world. 
She is Bot to be seen by man." 
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At that moment a slender form, emergii'ig 
from the partial obscuritv, passed in the dis- 
tance. "Clara, Clara!'' cried Mordaunt, 
with a burst of exultation, "hear me — anr 
swer me." She caught the sound in, an in-, 
stant : " Holy Virgin! what voice is thatl" 
she exclaimed, turning suddenly round* 
"May I believe my senses!" she stopped, 
and listened. " No ; it can only be the echo 
of my own wild thoughts— dreams — dreams!" 
and pressing her hand to her forehead, she 
seemed endeavouring to shut out the impres- 
.sion of some passing vision. " It is no dream; 
it is Mordaunt who calls !" he exclaimed : 
" dearest girl ! come, and be convinced." 
Clara sprang eagerly forwards. " Has hea- 
ven, then, heard my prayers !" As she spoke, 
the lamp which she held shone full upon hi^ 
well-remembered features; and with a scream 
of recognition she let it fall from her hands ; 
but, conscious of each other's presence, the 
darkness was forgotten. 

Ursula, whose thoughts were more at 
ease, busied herself in repairing the acci- 
dent, and returned hastily to her station, by 
no means disposed to permit a private con- 
ference. The returning ligbt discovered the 
fragile fcH*m of Clara, leaning, exhausted by 
contending emotions, against the impenetra- 
ble grating. 

Mordaunt, by an involuntary but useless 
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«Sbrf, eMeii4ecl bii arms as if»to>soppNllher 
^Mtitig fVame; ttes <ki8biiig» tlleai wkbi knn 
passkm^ vMence agaiA&t tbe vnyiekiin^ 
iron, ^^ Tbey shall swp^rete us no more ; no 
airArfy pow^r shall divide you ftom. mm 
asam. Are you prepared to fbltow nw^ 
Oara?^-^^ What do you mean f said sks^ 
aliirined by bis vcheH^ence; **the gates 
Witt be closed in a moment ; the laws of 
oof Of^der ^ ' 

* Heavens, wha^ d)» I hear t* Is it tbes 
tnre, that yov are no tongep free) are yoti 
loei to ehe world for evev^ Then, Cbra^^ 

Jii^exelained, ^ I will not Ike; tiir world ia 
ifetess to me. 1 did not tbiah thai there 
existed the woman who c^nM hatie fopced 
sdeh a confisssioa from me, bot BOiolhet skatt 
over see me bumbled.^ 

* Stop^*^ cried Clara, ^ yoe howBder me i 
I trad consented publicly to talce the TeiL 
It was long fince I had seen you, 09 even 
heard from you, Senor. My mind misgave 
aie. A week hence I was to have pronounc- 
ed the^irrevoeable vows, tbe last trresplute 
resource of a broken heart." 

" Dreadful profaneness !" said Ursula, 
With lifted hands and eyes. ** Heavens P' 
replied Clara, turning, with an air of quick 
alarm (owanls ber pid monitor, ^ Have I 
spoken evil ?" 

* Do not mind her,^' interrupted Mordaimtf 
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'^ but listen to rae ; time wears, and I have 
much to say ; our regiment is under orders 
for India ; my share in the present campaign 
is at an end, and my stay in your country is 
but for a moment.'' 

.. '' India !^' exclaimed Clara, with almost a 
shriek of anguish, ^^ then my doom is sealed 
— farewell for ever." — "Does the distance 
alarm you thus," cried Mordaunt, willing to 
try her yet further. "No," said Clara, 
painfully^ " it is not the distance that appals 
me — of that I am ill calculated to judge. It 
is the thought of all that I have heard of the 
habits of that country, all that I. have been 
told of its luxury, its splendour, where none 
escape the contagion; how then can she 
hope a place in your remembrance, who has 
nothing but afiection to offer." . 

" But, Clara, it depends upon you whether 
I shall run that danger. One word for all, 
will you partake a soldier's fortunes?" — 
" What can I reply !" .3aid Clara, trembling- 
ly — " I know no studied language. IVith no 
adviser, no guide but these disturbed feel- 
ings. May I not fear that they will mislead 
me?" 

'* Come away, child," interrupted Ursula, 
grasping her robe with her withered hand* 
Mordaunt drew out a handful of piastres,^ 
which glittered temptingly in the light of the 
lamp. Ursula relaxed her hold» ^^The 
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f^ier^Vtrin); jbeepl^ thiise English beretict 
sHi. L^Hr Claf^, the gates are goir^ to be 
shut.*^ Hlohiaiint dropped fbe piastres in 
her pocket as she turned awaj* ^I iniMt 
now leave ybu,'^ satd Clara ; and then in a 
l6W j^ fihti tone, ** Mordaunt, you remeBa* 
bef^d ttic in distress and in danger. You 
prfeferrt^d m^ to those children of the world 
who posse^ more dazzling qualities* 1 wiJl 
not fajure a faith so^rongly tried by a se* 
cond su^picten ; and what belter proof of mjr 
cMfiden<re cati I give, than that which yott 
d^etoaiid. G^ where vou will, I will follow ; 
in th^ sight of our holy altars. In the sight of 
that altur holier «tilt, the starry hearen 
a4K)vfe us, I am yourH and your's for 
evei^P' 

"Then to-morrow, my Clara,* cried the 
exulting MoHaum, "lo-worrow I will return 
to cliaim the fatthnent of your promise. — 
Te-morrow you flfhall axehange your sables 
fw *whife. You 'shall tnnke no vows, but 
sorti as 1 may listen to.— Vou sfeiaN quit this 
prts^ for the -worid.^' The oonvefit belt 
tolled, " Farewell, till to-morrow.'*— ** Ad ieo,^^ 
satA Ckira, •^rtpiftg « jeyotfs 4ear ftom her 
cheek. 1Ho^.#int pressed 4ier hnvAy end 

RtH to wai>det to^ hwig from 'scottea and 
cjiferracters more easeatiri le Ait tfeveio|^ 
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ifent of our ial«, suflfce it to say, that, every 
Qlwiftcle ovepcome, ax an early hour en the 
iWlowirrg morning, at the alt^ir of her con- 
vent, Mordaunt. received the hand of bis 
yptfng bride ; and in three days moi*e ibey 
bad embarked for England. 

The effect of a sensitive and animated 
spirit o|)ening in its full vigour upon scenes 
and objects scarcely within the compreben- 
sfon of its hitherto limited view, was a high 
source of novelty and interest to Mofdanut. 
Were a child gifted with the power of ev 
pressing with clearness its perception of eve* 
ry siti^ht of wonder that first met its gaEe, 
the effect produced might be something simi- 
lar. Every feature of Clara'd expressive 
countenance was in perpetual play. The 
n[)inuteness and singularity of her inquiries, 
the expression of surprise and admiration 
witli which sbe surveyed the new world of 
life, were strongly contrasted with the 
apathy aiid inditifereace witb which they 
WPi*e regarded by the multitude around ber« 

^ What is this sensation that Dverpowerj§ 
me,'^ sbe exclaimed to Mordaunt, ^ these 
feeling to which I can scarcely ^ive a 
n^me? Is it fbat bappinese is more 4»fficiik 
to hear than gfieff i am like ifae bUnd 
to w4Mm eight Jias been «iiddenlv giv^n* 
Every object teem^ wieh wonder and deiigfai. 
Surety ihe -God of Nature CQ^ld never Jiave 
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formed so fair a world to condemn his crea- 
tures to abandon it altogether. They judged 
wrong who would teach religion by a life of 
solitude and gloom. It is only the light and 
joyous heart that beats with the true pulse 
oi gratitude towards the Giver of all this 

florious variety of good." — " Your remarks 
ave opened a new speculation tome," re- 
turned Mordaunt, smiling. " When the glow 
of life has deserted; me, ahd this world be- 
gins to pall, I will most assuredly turn monk 
K)r a period, shut out the earth, and then 
bursting from my shell, like a chrysalis 
spread my wings to summer and sunshiqe.^ 
I have somewhere read of an Eastern mo- 
narch who ottered half his kingdom to the 
man who should light upon an unknown 
pleasure. Had this worthy sultan lived in 
my time, inspired with this happy idea, I 
should without doubt present myself at his 
palace gate, and claim the recompense." 
" Perhaps I do wrong," said Clara, timidly, 
almost afraid of his raillery, ^^ to expatiate 
upon feelings in which your higher under- 
standing cannot be supposed to share. I 
will henceforth check my astonishment. 
Our delights should be in common, and yet 
may I not enjoy these wonders, since it is 
to you that I owe them all." And sinking 
her head upon his shoulder, the grateful 
and lovely girl gave vent to her heart in tears 
of joy. 
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CHAPTER XKiX. 



JH^'t eiiiitioufi, Sir, Wf ^ujjtje, h^\ % cptirti^, 

^ ^ ^< Hft^ a tumnMr inwct, 

4M loTes U^e sunfliine. On bis cilde4' wipg9 

ilri^Ue the scales waver| he^I fly doubtful round jeu' 

Ami sifig bis flatteries to all alike ; 

n^ sGal(»s once ixed, he'll tatMo OH th^ viooer, . -^. 

Ai^ sweiur ^is piayetri Ij^np^ down ^^ vktory. 

Young, 

Cavherisr Ghevilli, ever since Yaa* 
ghan's departure, had remained the gueat, or 
rather, the inmate of bis mother's house; far 
from sighing after the gay society to which she 
had been accustomed, as Mrs. Vaughan had 
been inclined to fear, she seemed pec^liarlj 
disposed to relish the quiet ana rational 
mode of life adopted by her friend. She 
hesideA enjoyed the secret satisfaction of 
being secure of receiving the first intelli^ 
gence of Vaughan's safety. 

Mrs. Courtnejs rejoiced at being thus 
freed from the charge of one on whom she 
had 80 long looked with a jealous eye, had 
roadf not the slightest overture towards re- 
ceiving her agnin. She had written once 
or twice, at staled inlervals, to her ^^ most va- 
lued sister-in-law,'' and her ^'dearest niece.'^ 
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Her letters were the perfection of adroit 
coldness, and thev were always read by Ca. 
therine with indifference, and thrown by 
with contempt. Julia, with whom her mo- 
ther had never been prevailed upon to hold 
any communication from the hour of her 
marriage, and who had^lived in great retire- 
ment and dejection since her husband's de- 
parture, haVmg no resource in her tender- 
ness, had taken up her abode near her aunt 
and cousin. Lady Lovemore whirling in a 
round of brilliant dissipation, had never 
troubled herself with recollecting her exis- 
tence. Fashion was her goddess, and the. 
fashionable alone could lay claim to her pa- 
trician notice. ^^ Julia had not married as 
she might have done^ — they would probably 
never cross each other's path again." 

Philip, whose policy was of a deeper and 
more subtle nature than that of the various 
members of his worldly family, had alone 
continued to keep up a casual and even civil 
intercourse with the neglected Catherine* 
He had more than once, in his rambles 
through the country, found his way to Mrs. 
Vaughan's cottage, and had even conde- 
scended to become her guest for two or three 
davs at a time* His idle and extravagant 
habits had now almost estranged him from 
his professional pursuits, and all his hope 
rested upon the fortunate result of one 
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• or other of two favourite speculations, his 
succession to his uncIe^s ample fortune, or, 
in the event of ill luck there, an opulent 
marriage. 

Of the former, he had of late begun to en- 
tertain less sanguine expectations. Vau- 
ghan's absence, far from abating, had ap- 

E eared to increase, the old man's interest in 
is welfare. All from whom, he was Itkely 
to glean the slightest information concerning 
iiim, were earnestly questioned. His letters 
^ere anxiously expected, and read with avi- 
<lity ; and the decisive step which, had been 
taken, in the second purchase of the commis- 
sion, was an alarming stretch of liberality 
totally at variance with his uncle's charac* 
ter. 

A strong doubt respecting Colonel Gre- 
ville's death, too, had more than once crossed 
his mind. No certain intelligence of the 
event had reached his family. A little Civi- 
lity towards his daughter might still be pru- 
dent, and could be productive of no harm. 
He had lately twice in two successive months 
found his way to Mrs. Vaughan's retreat, 
:ind extended his visit each time to the unu- 
sual length of an entire week. His atten- 
ions to Catherine had even grown so distinct 
IS to excite Mrs. Vaughan's surprise, and 
IJatherine's contemptuous remark, that, " from 
ler early experience, Philip's conduct, how- 
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ever unaccoisotable k might «eeai attbetiaMii^ 
bad always a motive, an^ that motive, mK." 
Igaoraai of those yet darker shades is kis 
character, whkii had come out id the inler- 
iBourse with her aoo*; 'while she dreaded his 
acquiring any undue influence over Cathe- 
rine's mind, iBhe coutd not at 'the salae 
time shut her doors lEtgainst the nephew ^ 
tier husband. The only person Who bad 
anjr acquaintance with the pecuniary trans- 
action was Catherine; and Vaughao, before 
bis departure, had extorted from her a ve^ 
luctant promise of secrecjr on the subject, ^a 
promise whkh she had omn since repenled. 
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